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ACT, I, Sr f. 0 Page's 4.0% in Windar, 
Leer Jt ur, bra, C Hog) fat. 


Hall. S due ugh, perſuade me nat Tel make 


amber matter of u. . he, ware 
twenty Ole John Fila, he ſhall nat abuſo Robert: 
Shallow Eſquire... + 

$/en, 1 

. Ih, ada sep, ond Cafe 
0 „eon . 

Six. A Ay, and Ratohrawioo 4 and a gentleman born, 
maſter paifon 3 who writes thimſelf 
bill, warrenty quittancey.or obligation, Armigere: 

Shel. Ay, that I do g. and Ye; done any tlme theſe. 
three hun rd years. 0 

San, All his ſueeeſſurt, gone, before m, have don't; 
and all ble anceſtors, 4 come after him, U they. 
9K give the done white luces la their coat 

bal, It is an old coat. 

Zus. The denen white leuſes do became an old coats 
well ; it Rady far eg „ Paſſing: it i @. rn 
man, and ſignifies 10%ũ love. 

Sen, I may quarter, cor. 

Sal. You may, by.marryiog, 

Evan, It is marring, indeed, if he quarter es. 

yn Yo p ou > _— 1 

va. Yes py'r z if he a 0 r* 
cat, there is py. — ſkizts for yourſelf. in. in my — 
ple conjectures. But that is all — i Sir oba Fal- 
ilaff have committed di 75 .unto you, I am 
of the church, and will ad to do my benevolence, , 
to make atonements = compromiſes derweas von 

2 


n.the county” of. Glouceſter, Jules ab Hue | 


4 la ay 


, . 
_— 
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3 THE MERRY WIVES 
al. The council ſhall hear it; it is a rhot, 
vs, It it not meet —— hear of a rlot ; there 
is no fear of Got iv a rot: the council, look you, ſhall 
delle to hear the ſear of Och, and not to hear a riot; 
0 eny life, ifs alp, the 
Ha o' m e, FI were youn 
| word ſhould end bt) n 
| Jus. It is petter that friends is the ſword, and end 
| it; and there iv alſo another device In my prain, which, 
ED goot diferetions with it ; there i 
Ann Page, which is daughter to maſter George Page, 
| Which is pretty A 
- Olin, Mre. Ann Page “ ſhe bas brown alr, and ſpeakt 
ſmall, like n woman, 


Kea, It is that fery perſon for all the orld, as Juſt u 
you will deſire 4 and ſeven hundred pounds of monies, 
and gold, and ſilver, is her grandfire, upon his death's- 
bed, give her, when ſhe le able to overtake ſeventeen 


2 


years old: jt were 6 goot motion, if we leave our pribbles 
and prabbles, and defire-a marriage between maſter 
Abrabam and miſtreſs Ann Page. 851 | 
Sli. Bid het grand fire leave her ſeven hundred pounds) - 
Eve. Ay, and her father is make her a peter penny. 
; —2 1 know the young gentlewoman ; ſhe. has good 
ifts, $":41 | 
uf — Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is goot 
. 1 $34 g 
| * Sha, Well, let us ſee honeſt Mr. Page: is Falſtaff 
ere? ; F 
Fos. Shall I tell you a lie? I do deſpiſe a liar, as 1 
do deſpiſe one that is falſe z or, as I deſpiſe one that is 
not true, The knight, Sir John, is there 3 and, I be- 
ſeech you, be ruled by your well-wiſhers, I will peat 
the door [necks] for maſter Page, What, hoa ? Got 
bleſs your houſe here! | bk 
t S © Enter Page. 
Page. Who's theee ? Lights PST 
Eva. Here is Got's- blefling, aud your friend, and 
Juſtice Shallow: and bere is young maſter Slender; 
that, peradventures, ſhall tell you another tale, if mat - 
ters grew to your likings. 5 a 1 $ig, 
Page. Lam glad to lee your worſhipy well. Ithank 
you tor 7 veniſonz maſter Shallow, 8 ä 
a 


4 


$Lal, Maſter Pege, I am glad to ſee you ; muck 


* 
* 


your head what matter have you againſt mer 


there is three umpires in this matter, as I under 


* OF WIN DSCFC ON... 
od do it your good heart 1 I wilh'd your yen 
y it was 1. kill'd, | How doth hood. ta wn 
— A pou always with my heart, 19/4 1 


bet 1 Sir John: Falſtaf here?: 

Page. Blr, he is within 4 und I would — 4.0 @- , 
od che between you, 

Ewa, It ls ſpoke ava dan ought to ek. 
al. He hath roy gd me, maſter Page. 

Page. Blr, he doth In Leime torr cala Gt, 

Hal. If It be confeſs'd,, It le not redre8'd | 1 lo net 
that ſo, maſter Page ? He hath . me —ſodeed, 
he hath zo=at won, he hath; believe mb: cron 
Shallow, Eſquire, ſaith, he iy Vw" C 


125 
my / 


Page. Here comes Sir J Pedals a 
Rater Sir John-Falſtaff, rdolph, Nym ond piaol- 
Fal. * maſter rm e Il complaig/of me to 


the king? 

tals be, you" have bite m wen, alla m N 
deer, eg n my lod * * 
Fa}. But not klſe'd keopr's davght Her? 
Shal. Tut, a pin! "this ſhall 
Fal, I will d nod it rait: I have bowl ibis: 


that is now anſwer'd- 


Sbal. The council hall bew ie S 

Fal. Twere better far you, if * 
council ; you'll be laugh'd ast, ae 

Enas Pauca werba, bir John n good warts, 

Fal. Good worte] good cabbage. - Nat bioks: 


ainſt 
oy 


Slex, Marty, Sir, 1 have matter in my 
on, againſt eur n wan 5 
Nym, and Piſtol, „niet 
Bar. Your Banbury cheeſe 4 {15 -ei% 
Sn. Ay, itis no matter. as 
Pift, How now, NMephokopbiius? 


' $I, Ay; it is no matter. 


: Nym. lied, 27 ace, panes : 1 hating: 
umour. 
ien. Where's Sim le, my man? can you tell, couſa? 
Eva. Peace: I y he No let us underfiand : 
and T 
d thero - 


that is, maſter Pa * » Jidelices,. maſter Na 


— 


and ſo W 
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is NN ret, myſelf; and the three 1, laftl 
und teal, mins Holt of of the Garter, * "UP 
Page. We three, to hear ft, and end It between them, 
Jus. Fery goot ; I will make « pri lef of it In m 
note-book I and we Will afterwards ork upon the cuuſe 
with 5. Na rent dlſerently a6 we enn. 
Fo , 

P.. He — ears with ears, 

Eva, The tevil and his 1 what _ hraſe is this, 
He dr, with ravi Why, It is afefuiiong, - 

Ful. Piſlol, id. you plex maſter 8Slender's purſo 

Jen. Ay, 'by theſe gloves, did he (or 1 would 1 

migh never come In mine own great chambe? again 
elf of ſeven groats in mill-fxpences, and two Edward 
aer ards ** coſt me two ſhillings and twopence 
a-p ies of Veld Miller, by theſe gloves, © 

Ful. Ie this true, Piſtol } | i 

Eva, No; it is falſe, if it is « pick-purſe. - 

Fil. Ha, thou mountain-foteigner Sir John, and 

maſter mine, 
1 combat chollenge of this latten bilboe : 
Word of denial in thy Labra's here: ' 
Ward of denial. Froth and ſcum, thou ly'ſt. 

Chew. wary gloves, then 'twas he, 

Ma. Be advis d, Sir, 12 good humours; I will 
_ (Say; marry traps trap, with yen, run the nut-hook's 
humour on me ; that is the very — „„ 

Sten. By this hat then he in the red face had it fo 
though 1 cannot remember what I did when you made 
me drunk, yet I am not altagether an aſs, - 

Fai. What ſay you, Scarlet nad John? 

| Bard. Why, Bir, for ' wy part, ſay, the gentleman 
hed drunk bionſelf out is five ſentences. 
Eva. It is his five ſenſes: fie, what the ignorance is! 

Bard. And being fap, Sir, Ws, a8 they arms 

55 the eartiers. 

Cen. A N you ſpake in Latin then too; but tis no 
mutter: il never lb drunk whilſt I live- ain, but in 
"lth eivil, g odly company, for this tric and not 

takes naves, 

Fo 80 Gnt'udge me, that is f virtuors mind; 
Ful. You here vill _ aliens denled, N 


8 


id 


\ 


OF WINDIORNR 
Toer mv 2 Ann Page 
Pages Nay, daughter, 1 e * 
Derne 
Bute mifire) Ford and Pag 
Page. How now, miſtreſh Ford 


Fa! rare Ford, by my troth, jrvnm N. I 


4 b r leave 4044 miſtreſs, L 
7 1 With, bid (uſe ow dee on 
wo (+ 4 hot veniſon pally dinner 3 come, 
mon, I hope we ſhall drink down all — 


{ Exennt al but Sha), Slend, and Ryans, 
Slend, 1 had rather than forty * * my book 
of ſongs and ſonnets here. 


Emer Simple, | 
How now, Simp „Where 5 — been ) 1 muſt wale 
en myſelf, mul 17 7. have not the book of riddles 
about you, have you t 


Sin. Book of riddles 1 why,, did you det lead it to 
Alles agen pon Allkollowmas 1s, a fortaight 
afore Maztlemas ? | 


Sbal. Come, con; come, con z we ſtay for you». A 
word with con: marry, this, cos ; there is, as 
”twere, a tender, a kind of tender, mays afar off dy Sir 
Hugh here z — do you underſtand me ? 
len. Ay, Sir, you ſhall find me reaſouable; if ab 
fo, I ſhall 1. that is resſon. 
"Glen, 80 I do, Sir. 4 


Eva. Give ear to 10 motions, maſter Slender : 1 
74 deſcription the maiter to you, if you be "kg 


Slen, wt I will yy aq my cog Shallow ſays : q 
ray you on - me a juſtice of peace i 
ent Made though Lſtand h has, * 
Eva, But that is not the queſtion 3 the n is 
concernio your m e. 
— ; there's the point, Sir, 


. arry, is it ; the very pointof it; to miſtreſs 
— a 


Aga „n be bby 1 will marry ber 
nk AY ©, irn 
Eva. But can you 6 


mund to know 10 6 or of your lips 4 


becken the 'oman ? let us come 


2 — — 


| 8 reſolutely ; 


8 THE MERRY WIVES 


for divers philoſopers — that the lips is parcel of 
the mouth; therelore, preciſely, . can you carry Four 


will to the maid ? 
+ Shat, Couſin Abraham Slender, can you love her 
Slen, I. ho 


Eva. Nay, Got's lords and his ladies, muſt ſpeak 
th you can Elfry her your deutet towards 


bu. That yon muſt; will you, upor-joud dowry, 


marry Het ?. 


ch. 1 will do 4 greater thing than that, vpon your 
6, couſin, in any reaſon. 
bal. Nay, conceive me, . conceive» me, Hweet cox; 
_y I do, is to pleaſure you, coz; can you love the 
mad ?- 

Glen, 1 will marry her, Sir, at-your requeſt 3 but if 


there be no great love in the beginning; yet heaven may. 


may decreafe it upon better aoquaintunce, when we art 


married, aud have twore oecaſion to knew one another : 


— 7 upon & will grow 5 l. 1 
tif you ſay, mary 1 will marry ker, that Iam 
freely diſſolved, and diſſolutely, a 

Eva: It is a fery: diſcretion anſwer ; ſave, the faul 
is in the ort 7 the ort ib, necording to ent 

is meaning iv good, 
Shal. Ay, I 905 my couſi meant well, - 
Sen, Ay, or elſe I would I might be hang'd, ns. 
Re- enter Ann ge. 

Sbal. Here comet fair miſtreſs Ann: would. I wen 

young for your ſake, miſtreſd Ann! 


_ » Ann. Thedinner is on the tablez my father deſire 


your worſhip's company. . 
al. ] will wait on Him, falr miſtreſs Ann 
Eva, O's plefied iI I wih got be abſerice at the 


grace. IE. Sbal. and Evan 
Anu, Wile . your worſtiip to come in, lr 4 
Slew, No, 1 ark you, forſooth, heartily ; Iam 


ll, 
Aon, The dinner attends you, Sir, 
Stu, I am not 6hungry, thank you, forfooth, O, 
firrah, for all To u are my Ja fo Walt upon my couſit 
x 


: Shallow, it Simple.) A juſtice: of peace ſome 
e bade of end for 1 man, I kit) 


— 


„Sir — I will de, at it ſhall become 
one that would do reaſot, 


Gf WINDSOR, 


: » 
but three men and boy yet, till my mother be end? 
but what hoegat yet I live like 'a poor gentleman 
born. 

Ann, I m 1, not go ja without your workkip + they. 
will not fit till you come, 
un. 1 1 0. PI eat nothing : I thank you «much. 
u though I di 

p I pray you, ir, walk in, 


| my ſhin the other day with playing at ſword and dag- 

S — with a maſter of Roo 3 three de 

0 prunes ; and, by 

ſmell of hot' meat ſince, Why do your dogs bark fa ? 

DN; be there bears i'the town? 

the Hun, I think there are, Sir ; 1 heard them talk'd of, 
den. I love the ſport well ; but I ſhall as ſoon quar- 


rel at it as any man in 3 You are aft cap i 


you ſee the bear 26 ah 3a fog wb, 

Ann. Ay Ay indeed, 8 va 

Len. That's Bat and dak to me now: [have . 

dackerſon looſe twenty times z and have taken bim 

the chain : but, I warrant you, the women have 

cred and ſhrlek'd at it, that it aid t but wottien, the 

— cannot abide dem, they ate very ill-farour'd 

2 things, ' R.. enter Page. : : 
age, Come, gentle Mr, Slender, core ; we tay for 


2 In eat nothing, I thank yo 1 . chick, 
Page, By cock and pye, you hall n6t 
come, come, 

pt Nay, an you ou, Mad the way. g 


— "Mitief . pour ſhall fi, © 0 
Ann, Not * pray you, keep on. P 
dun. Truly, 1 will not go 1" Yu" eh I will not 


do you =” wrong, | 
Ann, $ Lir, 9% V 
oy, then' ann 


* 
' 


len, midget be unmann 
you do yourſelf wrong, ndeed-la. 
v 


ans ond U 
Fay 


Go your wayl and aſk of e, Calls dae 
le the way ;, an d there dwells one miſtreſs 
ly, which 3s la "the manage of Mien or 


4 


Lew!" 1 had Ver walk here, T thank you + I ebw. 


» for a diſh of 
Ava 16 cannot abide the 


7 0 


—ů— 
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th ar bis cook, or hls Ws y waſher, aud his 


"BG. N Ar. 
— ACP Ne ve nor yr. he neg 


1p ha this 
105 


— 


and the. letter Ta n 2 
a 4 to 0 killer ur male 6 00 DE Ann, 
age : Ipray you, be god þ I will ne end of 


Fart} eee 1 872 
—_ | N. 9 7. E 

Fal. Which of you know 125 of 955 men 1 
14 155 xp tbe * Bir of fab bees go Ne 


K* ro. Alten; you wha 
ards and no 


40 1 ng T am i ho 
' 1 mogul « ping 7 60 out won 0} 


5 5 EE Bs: 


a ee 


of ot ation : 1 
oe and the 


; une righrly, 
| 175 out % 7; 10 Fn 70 ren. 


Fal. Now, the-repar nne rule of | 


her: hu Co F 1 1 Fol ng of els, 


our riſes tis af amour me 


writ me here er to ber: agel 

| another to oo wie ; . 1 0 N qr Fe | 

eyes too, exam parts e & . d*Cigus 
bs; e ber * * wþ 


oor, ſometimes my 
fu Thad Aid the fag on dunghillihine, 


thee far that .hawoyir, py 
al, 7.0. . add ſo 4 -0 * my exteriors. wth, ford 
a a greedy idtention, tha 12 3 
| to ſcorch mo % 5 25 
| = er th der to 


A , 
P 5 Libs 12 


e 


8 60 1 
peg oe 


i me they 851 my 25 
will trade to | how 18 


nitro Pages ' and, the 


w > 


at ang 
Ws 


4 all ar 2 nos 
120 1 my de wear. . ene Lu 5 take ail 
amen: hey e the 


Mm, I will r oY 
humour«letter ;, Tae Ar putation. . 


Fai, Hold, firrab A e nr $. 2 
Sail like my ER 0 . 1 
ves, bende, avaumt N 


R de 08 oh 
— 2 Lon, * yon 55 
rene t, YOU ragues 

: n ry and oye 
$C E NY 40% v. ch 255 


Enter Mrs. Quickly, Simp and john Rug 
, Ovic, What, Rugby; | pray thee, ughy to the 
caſement; and ee wr you'can ſee, my maſter, maſtor 
Doctor Caius, coming';. If be de, i'faink; and Rad an 
body in the bouſe. here will be old. abuſing. of 
patienee, and the king's Engliſh. . - 

Rug. · T' ll Got witch. 
5 Go, und well have x poſſet fot't fon ut OY 
In faith, at the latter ed of a ſea coe: dre, { Bei Rag. 
by.] An honeſt, willing, kind 1 ner ſervant 
mall come in houſe withal ; and, 1 warrant you, no 
tell-tale, nor no bread-bie' Ny x work fault it, that 


he is; given to peevih ant 
Way: but ebe due has 15 fault L — 1% 
be * Kai von Kit nabe os. 
e (yer | 
1 od mater = ae; your koh. 
* | 
Wi . e . 
ver's paring*Knife 
Sin. No, r Krebs; de h but u Mttie wee 125 
wits 8 25 — beard g « Caimcolbutr'd beard, 


hted' gr er ot 1 | 
238 e a ITY 


ivy 1s be „ c. he hath Fought | 
ith a 


| Bis How fy * thbuld remember 
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him: does. he not hold up hiv We 


ſtrut in bis galt? 
Sim. Yes, indeed, dees he. 


vic. Well heaven ſend Ann Page no worſe Anno! 
Tell maſter parſon Evans, I will de what T can for your 


; ry Ann is a good girl, and 1 vi 
Re-enter Rugby. | 
* . alas | here comes my maſter, 

Que. We ſhall all be ſhent: run in here, 
youn * z go into this cloſet. [Su, Simple in the 
215 | not ay 28 Wha, Jehn Rugby! 
Jobn kat, ohn, I fy Gs, John, 1 enquire for 
my maſter ; I doubt, 2 be not well, that e comes 
not home: i down, down, a*dewn-a, be. {Sings, 

Fur Doftor Gaius. 

Caius, Vat is you fing? 1 do not like deſe toys ; 
pray you, go and vetch me in my cloſet un boitia 
verd j 4 e d n. box ; do iatend vat I ſpeak 
a green-4 bs 

Des Ay, forſooth, Tit fetch it you. 
Lam glad he went bot in himſelf: if he had found the 
young man, he would have been horn-mad, - [Afar 
Caius, Fe, ft, ft, fe ma foi, il fait fort chaud; jt 
men vai à la — a grande affaire, _ 


Duic, Is it this, Sir. 
Caius, Guy, merten te oh — n Dake 
quickly: vere is dat knave R 
_ What, John Rugby! Jan TO 15 wh 
Rug, Here, Sir. i 7 
Cale. You are Jolin Rugby, and you are Jack 
beef te come, 'take-a your rapier, and come after wy 


to de court. 
"Tis ready, Si here in the porch. 

Call, By my 55 tarry: t60 long : od's 1 25 

a/ oublid? dere in me Am ples ia m 3 dat I 

210 | not for the varld I hall — behin 

* Ah me! he'li find the young man there, and 
ma 


Caivri O diable, ab ! vat 1 in my clolet ? vil 


laine, Larron/ Rugby, 1 p rapien es of the 40 


Hue. Good ma 9 
Caiun Verefore Mall I be .content-a ? 


| Ln. The young tan K an donaman, 
* . a f 4 


n „ene 


— 2 


oys ; 
otter 
eak ! 


d the 
Afrae. 
d; jt 


Cher, 
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Cann, Vat ſhall de honeſt man do ia my etoſer ? 


dere is no honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſet, , 


Luick, I beſeech you, be not ſo flegmatick ; bear 
the truth of it. He came of an errand to me from 
parſon Hugh, | : | 

Caius, Vell. . 

Sim. Ay, forſooth, to deſire her to 

2uic, Peace, I pray you. 

Caius, Peace - a your tongue ;—ſpeak-a your tale. 

Sim, To deſire this honeſt gentlewoman, your maid, 
to ſpeak a good word to miltreſs Ann Page for my 
maſter in the way of marriage. # 

Nuic, This is all, indeed-la ; but Pl! never put my 
finger in the fire, and need nor, $371 . 4 

Caius. Sir Hugh ſend-a. you ?\ Rugby, bailſez me 
ſome paper: tarry.you alittle while, | 

2uic, Tamgladhe is fo 2 if he had been tho- 
roughly moved, you ſhould have heard him fo loud, 


and ſo melancholy :—but. notwithſtanding, man, P11. 
do for your maſter what good Ican.; and the very yea 
and the no is, the French Dector my maſter. I may 
call him my maſter, look you, for I keep his houſe; 


and I waſh, wring, brew, bake, ſcour, dreſs meat aud 


drink, make the beds, aud do all myſelf. 


a * 'Tis a wat charge to come under one body's 
and, E 

Luc. Are you advis'd o' that? you ſhall find it a 
great charge: and to be up early, and down late: 
but notwithſtanding (to tell you in your ear, I would 
have no words of it) my maſter himſe f is in love with 
miſtreſs Ann Page: but, notwichſlanding that, I know 


Ann's nind-—that's neither here nor there, 


Cainz, You ——_ give-a dis letter to Sir Hugh 
by gar, it is a ſhallenge ; I vill cut bis throat in ds 
park, and 1 vill teach a ſurvy jack»a»nape prieſt to 
meddle or make ;—you may be gone 1 it is not goad 
. tarry here.; by gar, I vill clit all his two Rones ; 
y gar, he ſhall not have a lone to trow at his dog. 
Er [ait Simple. 
Nic. Alas, he ſpeaks but for his friend, 
Calut. It Is no matter'a for dat: do you not tell-a 
me, dat 1 ſhall have Ann Page for myſelf? A, gar, 
L vill kill m_ prieſt; and I have appointed mine 
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' Hoſt of r Jarterre to meaſure our weapon : by gar, 1 
vill myſelf have Ann Page, | 
_ ** Dnic. Sir, che maid loves you, and all-ſhall be well; 
we muſt give folks leave to prate; what, the goujere 
Caius, Rugby, come to the. court vit me; — by 
gar, if I have not Ann Page, I ſhall turn your head out 
of my door: follow my heels. Rugby. 
10 | [Ex. Caius and Rugby. 
Avic. You ſhall have An fools-head of · your own, 
No, I know Ann's mind for that: never a woman in 
Windſor knows more of Ann's mind than I do; nor 
can do more than I do with her, I thatnk'heaven, 


nb * 


ACT II. SCENE before Page's Hense. 
: | Enter Mifireſs Page with a letter. 
Mrs. Page. HAT, have I *ſcap'd love-letters in 
| Y the holyday time of my beauty, 
and am I now a ſubject for them? Let me ſee: | 
Ak me no reaſon why I love you; for though love 
uſe reaſon for his precilion, he admits him not for his 
counſeltor,you are not young, no more am I; go to then, 
there's ſympathy + you are merry, ſo am 1; ha! ha! 
then there's .moce 1 : you love ſack, und ſo do 
1; would you deſire better ee let it ſuffice 
thee, miſlreſs Page (at the leaſt if the love of a ſoldier 
can fuffice) that love thee, I will not ſay, pity me, 
*;]8 not a ſoldier-like phraſe; but I ſay, love me: By me 
Thine own true knight, 
By day or night, 
Or any kind of light, 
With all his might, | | 
= For thee to fight. ohn Falftf, 
Wbt a Herod of Jewry is this? Q wicked, wicked 
world | one that is well nigh worn to pieces with "ny 
to ſhew himſelf a young gallant | What an unwelgh” 
behaviour has this Flemiſh drunkard pick'd (with the 
devil's name) out ef my converſation, that he dares 
in this manner aſſay me ? he he hath not been 
thrice in my company! How ſhall 1 be revenged on 
him ? for revenged I will be, 
Enter Mrs. Ford, alle”, 
Mi. Ford, Miſtreſs Page | truſt me, I was going de 
your houſe, 


o WINDS OR. .- =; 

Mrs. Page. And truſt me, I was coming to you, 
You look very ill. 1 0 

Mrs, Ford. Nay, Till ne'er believe that; I have to 


ſhew to the contrary. 3 . 
Mrs. Page. "Faith, bur you do, in my mind. 
. Mrs. Ford. Well, I do then; yet, I ſay, I could 


ſhe ww you to the contrary: O miſtreſs Page, give mg 


ſome counſel ! | a 

Mrs. Page. What's the matter, woman ? 

Mrs. Ford, O woman, if it were not for one trifling 
reſpect, I could come to ſuch honour ! NE -- 

Mrs. Page. Hang the trifle, Woman; take the ho- 
nour: what ja it? diſpenſe with trifles! what is it ? 

Mrs. Ford. Why I could be knighted, 

Mrs. Page. What ?—You jeſl. . | 
| Mrs. Ford. We burn day-light ; —here, read 
read; perceive how I might be knighted,—lI ſhall 
think the worſe of fat men, as long as F have an eye 
to make difference uf mens liking : and yet he would 
net ſwear; prais'd women“ wodeby. and gave ſuch 
orderly and well-behaved reproof to all uncomelineſy, 
that 1 would have ſworn his diſpoſition would have 
gone to the Wuth of his words: but they do na more 
adhere, and keep place together, than the huadreth 
plalm to the tune of Green Shever, What tempeſt, I 


trow, threw this whale aſhore at Windſor > How ſhall 1 


be reveng'd, Did you ever hear the like ? 

M., Page, Letter for letter 3 but that the name of 
Page and Ford differs To thy great comfort in this 
myſtery of Il opinions, here's the twin- brother of thy 
eiter: but let thino inherit firſt 4 for, I protelt, mine 
never ſhall, I warrant, he hath au thoufand of theſe 
letters, writ with blank ſpace for different names. 

Mrs Ferd. Why, this is the very ſame, the very 
band, the very words what doth he think of us! 

Mr. Pages Nay, 1 know not i it mages me almoſt 
dy to wrangle with mine own honeſty, Il enter» 
ain my(elF like aue that. I am not acquainted withal 
for, (ure, unleſy he knew) ſome rain lu me, that I 
= not myſelf, he would never have boarded me lu“ 
ths fury, 

Mes, | ord. Boarding, call you it ? N 17 

Mri. Lage. 2 be raveng. d. un him: let's. age 

4 4 | g 


* 
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=_ him a meeting ; give him a ſhew of com fort in 
- his ſuit ; and lead him on with a fine baited delay, till 
de hath pawn'd his horſes to mine Hoſt of the Garter, 
Mrs. Ford. Nay, I will conſent to act any villainy 
_ gainſt him, that may not ſully the charineneſs of our 
 honeſty.. Oh, that my huſband ſaw this letter | it 
would give eternal food to his jealouſy, — 
Mrs. Page, Why, look, where he comes; and my 
od man too: he's as far from jealouſy, as Iam from 
giving him cauſe z and that, I hope, is an unmeaſurae 
ble diſtance. | 
Mr. Ford. You are the happier woman, 
MM. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greaſy 
knight. Cume hither, =. [ They retite, 
Aster Ford with Piſtol, Page with Nym, 
; Fed. Well, 1 hope, it be not ſo. ; 
Pift. Hope is a curtail-dog in ſome affairs, 
1 "op aflects thy wife. ä 
Ford. Why, Sir, my wife la not young, 
2%. He wooes both high and low, Fold rich and 
Ger, 
Both you Lo and old, one with another, Ford; 
He loves thy. gally-mawfry 3 Ford, prepend. 
Ford, Love my wife | | 
. With liver burning hot: prevent, or go thou, 
Like Sir Aeon, he, with Ringwood at thy heels: 
O, odious is the name! 
Ford, What name, Str? 
.. The horn, I ſay.; farewell. 
Take heed _ open eye; for thieves do foot by 
| n t. x 
Take heed, bel ſummer comes, or euckoo- birds do ſings 
Away, Sir Corporal Nym. 
Believe it, Po 9, he ſpealcs ſenſe, Exit Piſtol, 
Ford, 1 will be patent] 1 will Bud out thin 
Men., And this is true: I Uke not the humour of 
lying. He hath wrong'd me In ſome humours: [ 
ould have borne the humour'd letter to her z but FF 
have a ſword, and it ſhall bite upon my necefſity.,-He y 
loves your wiſe there's the ſhort and the egg — 
name is corporal Nym ; I ſpevk, and I avouch, ' 
true: my name is Nym, and Falftaff loves your wife. 
Adieu I love not the humour of bread and cheeſe; 
and there's the humour of it, Adleu- [Exit Nym. 
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Ford. You heard what this knave told me; did you 
not r . 
Page. Ves; and you heard what the other told me? 
Fard, Do you think there is truth in them ? | 

Page. Hang em, - ſlaves} Ido not think the knight 
would offer it: but theſe that'accuſe him in hit intent 
towards our wives, are a yoke of bis · diſcarded men 
very rogues, now they be out of ſerviee. 5 

Ford, * 2 they his men ? | | 

Page. Marry, were they, | : 

Ford. I like it never the better for that, —Dges he lie 
at the Garter 9 | STK 

Page. Ay, marry, does he. If he fhould intend-: 
| his voyage towurds my wife, I would turn her looſe 
i WW to him; and what he gets mote of her than ſharp- 

words, let it l& on my hend. 

Jord. I do not miſdoubt my wife ; but I Would be 
loth to turn them together a man may be too conf- 
dent: I would have nothing lie on my head: I cannot 

| be thus ſatisfied, | 
ant i Page, Look, where my-ranting-Hoſt'of the Garter” 

comes: there iveither liquor in his pate, or money ln 
0 _ when he teoks fo merrily, How now, mine 
0 | - | 
Naser Hoſt and Shallow, - | 
ouy . How now, bully Rock? thou'rt wgentheman } * 
hs cayalero-juſtice, _ PA 

Sbal. I follow, mine Hoſt; I follow,=Good even, 
ind twenty, good maſter Page| Maſter Page, will you 
go with us? we have ſpprt iu hand, 

t by 1% Tell him, - cayalero+Juſtice; . toll him, bwlly- , 

be | 

lung Hhal. Sir, there 1s a fray to be (ea bo between Slr 

"e Hugh the Welch prieſt, and Culus the French doctor. 

Iſtol, 0rd, Good ge Hoſt ©” the Garter, a word with 
n | | | 

ur of WY” 4%. What ſuy A thou, bully Reck! 

it 7 | | [7b 4% 4 linie ds. 

dt J., (r. Pare. Will you go with us to. behold it 

u, merry Hoſt hath, had the meoſuring of theif wen- 

pee and, I think, he hath appointed them contrary 

| 

Nis 4 for, believe me, I hear, the parſon is no jeſter, - 

deb lark, I will 1 you what our ſport thall be. | 


Nym. V 


_— 
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| Hef, Haſl thou no ſuit againſt my knight, my gueſt 
cavalier? 


/ Ford, None, I proteſt ;- but 1'1] give you a pottle of 


burnt ſack to give me regourſe to him, and tell him, my 
name is Brook only for a jeſt. | 
Fe. My hand, bully; Thou ſhalt have egreſs and 
regreſs ; ſaid I well ! and thy name ſhall. be Brook, It 
4% a merty knight.-Will you go an-girs ? 

$ha/, Have with you, mine hoſt, 

Page, 1 have heard, the Frenchman hath good (ill 
In his tapier, 

Shal. Tut, Bir, I could have told you more, In 
theſe times you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoccudo'y, 
and I Know not What. Tis the heart, maſter Page; 
"ils here, 'tis here, I have ſeep the time with my long 
2 I would have made you four tall fellows alp 

@ futs, f 

H. Here, boys, here, here | ſhall we wag ? 
Page. Huve with you? I had rather hear them ſcold 
than fight, [ Evennt Holly Shallow, 2% Page. 
Ford, Though Page be a ſecure fool, and ſtand & 
firmly on his wife's frailty, yet I'cannot put off m 
opinion ſo eaſily, She was in his company at Pagel 
houſe 4 and, what they made there, I know not. Will, 
T will look farther into't: and 1 have a diſguiſe to 
ſound Falfia(f; if 1 find her honeſt, 1 loſe not my las 
bout z If ſhe be otherwiſe, 'tis labour well —_— 
wits 
SCENE changes te the Garter Jas. 


Enter Falſtaff, Pitch and Ny m. 
Fal. 1 will not lend thee a penny. | 
PI. Why then the world's mine oyſter, which 1 
with ſword will open—I will retort the ſum In equl- 
0, 
al, Not a penny. 1 have been content, Sir, you 
fould lay my countenance to pawn i: I have grated 
upon my good friends for three repiieves for you, und 
your coach. fellow, Nym j or «Ilſe you had look'd thro 
- the grate, like a geminy of baboons, 1 am danin'd in 
hell, for ſwearing to gentlemen, my friends, you were 
' good ſoldiers, und tall fellows ; and when mitte 
ridget loſt the handle of her ſan, I took't upon milde 
honour, thou hadR it not, | 
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| OF'WIWDSOR  , yg. 
Pi. Didſt thou not ſhare } hadſt thou not fifteen 


ce? 5 | 
Pe, Redo you. rogue, reaſon ;. think'ft thou, I' 
endanger my ſoul 1 At a word, hang uo more 
about me, I am no gibbet for you !—go,—A ſhort knife 
and a thong to your manor of Pickt-hatch, go=yau/ll 
not bear u letter for mo, you rogue !-=you ſtand upon 
your honour |-- Why, thou unconfinable baſeneſs, it is 
u much ad I can do to keep the term of my honour 
reciſe, I, 1, I _—_ ſometimes, leaving the fear of 
eaven on the left hand, and Miding mine honour in 
my neceſſity, am fajn to ſhuffle, to hedge, and to lurch; 
and yet you, rogue, will enſconce your rags, your Cate |, 
a-moutntuin looks, your red lattice phraſes, and your 
bold-beating oaths, under the ſhelter of your honour] | 
You will not do it, you | 
%,. 1 do relent i what wouldſt thou more of man 


W Enter Robin, 


Rob, Sir, here's a womun would ſpeak with you, 
Val. Let her »pproach, | 
Anter a x} Quickly, 

Hie, Give your worſhip good-morrow, 

Val, Good- mot row, gobd wife, 

Sole Not ſo, an't pleaſe your worſhip, 

al, Good maid, then, | 

Nute, INN be ſworn ; as my mother was, the Arft hour 
I was born, ö - 

Fal. I do believe thee ; what would thou with me ? 

N Shall 1 vouehſafe your worſhlp a word or two? 

« 'Fwo thouſand,  falr woman; and 1/11 vouchaſe 
thee the heating, 

Lie, There 1 one miſtreſs Ford, Sir;—=1 pray, come 
little nearer this ways ;—I myſelf dwell with maſter 
Doctor Caius, , | 

Fal. Well on: miſireſy Ford, ybu ym 1 

Quic, Your worſhipſays very true: I pray your wore 
ſhip, come « little nearer this ways, 

bal. I warrant thee, nobody hears mine own peo. 
ple, mine own people. | 

Eule, Are they ſo! heaven bleſs them, and make 
them his ſervants | 

Fal, Well: miſtreſs Ford · hat of her } TTY 


Ris, Why, Sir, (þe's a good oreature. Lord, Lord! 
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your worſhip'e ea wanton—woll, heaven forgive yen, 
and all of us, I. _—_— 
ul mito for rome, wiſtreſt Ford 
„ ec. Merry, this is the ſhort gd the long of It, you 
have brought her into ſuch a eanaries, us 'tis wonderful. 
| Tho beſt- equrtior of them all, hen the court lay at 
1 Windſor, eduld never have brought her to ſuch a canary, 
| Vor there has been knights, and lords; and —.— 
Bl with their-coaches: I warrant 277 coach aer coach, 
[ff otter aſtorletter; giſt oftor 40 fmelliag ſs ſweetly: 
| (all muſk)+ and fo ruling, I warrant you, in filk and 
gold; and in ſuch wNigant terme, dod in. (ooh wins 
and ſugar of the beſt, and the faire}, that wauld bave 
won any woman's heart) and, I warrant you, the 
could never get an eye-wink- of her] had myſelf 
twenty angels given me this morning but «defy all. 
aggels (in any ſuch fort as they ſoy) bat In the way of 
honeſty ;«<and I warrant you, they, could never get her 
ſo much as ſip on a cup with the proudeſt of them all: 
and yet there has been earls, nay, Which {4 more, pen - 
Coners but, I Warrant vou, all bf ene Wie her. 
Fal, But What ſays ſhe to me F be brief, my good 
Re Hoary TOR, 
| fate Marry, ſhe hath reeelv'd: your letter 4 for the 
which ſhe thanks you a thouſand times and ſhe plves 
du to notify, that her huſband will be abſence from 
$ houſe between ten And eleven. Fin 
Fal. Ten and eleven. 3 
| * Ay, forſuoth j and then you may come and 
ſhe the picture, the fr ig Mey you wot of j=maſter 
Ford, her kufband, wi from heme. Alas! tho 
ſweet woman leads . In life with hin 1 he's @ very 
jootouſy man; ſhe loads a very frampotd life with him, 
eart,. 


Fal. Ten and eleven: woman, commend me to her; 
Iwill not fai her. IN 
KLs. Why, you y well. But Ihave another meſ- 
ſenger to your worſhip ; miſtrefſs Page has her hearty 
commendations to you too ; and let me te}{ you in your 
ear, ſhe's as fartuous a civil modeſt wiſe, and one, (I 
tell you) that will not miſs you morning nor evening 
prayer, as any is in. Windſor, whoe'er be the other: 
nd the bade me tell your worthip, that. ber huſband is 
_ ſeldom ſom: home; but, ſte hope, there will come 4 


— 
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ime— I never knew a woman ſo doat upon a man 
ſurely, I think you have charms, la; yes, in truth. 
Fal. Not I, I afſure-thee; ſetting the attraction of 
my good parti aſide, I have-no other charms, Fit 
vice Bleſſing on your heart fort?! 

Fal. But I pray thee, tell me this has Ford's wife, 

in Fg wile, acquainted each other how they love 


me 2 7 

Quic, That were a jeſt indeed! they have nat ſo 
little grace, I hope; that were a trick indeed] but 
miſrels Page would deſire you to ſend her your little 
aye, of all loves; her huſband has a marvellous in- 
ion to the Hitle page: and, truly, maſter Page is 
an honeſt man, Never g wife in Windſor leads a better 
life than ſhe does} do What ſhe will, ſay what ſhe will, 
take all, pay all, go to bed when ſhe liſt, riſe when ſhe 
liſt, all is as ſhe willy and, tevly, ſhe deſerves it 4 for 
if there be « kind woman in Windſor, ſhe is one, You 
muſt ſend her your pige no retnedy, 

Fal. Why, will, | 

£ule, Nay, but do ſo then t and, look you, he may 
tome and go between you both 4 and In any caſe have 
& nay-word, that you may know one another's mind, 
ud the boy never need to underſtand any thing z for 
ils not good that children ſhould know any Wickeds 
nah; old folks, you know, have diſcretion, as they ſay, 
and know the world, | | 
N Fare * pry anmny me 1 them doth 
de' my purſe; I am yot t tor,-Boy, go alen 
with this woman. — This now Arad, me | 2 

Len Quickly and Robin, 

Fal. Say'ſt thou fo, old Jack ? go thy ways — Pl 
make more of thy old bedy than I have dens. WIII 
. yet look after thee? Wilt thay, after the expence 
of ſo much 2 be nowea gainer ? Good body, I 
thank thee; let them ſay, 'tis groſsly done, fo it bo 
fairly done, no matter, FAX | 

| Tuer Bardolph. 27 

Bard, Sir John, there's one maſter Brook below 
would fain ſp:ak with you, and be acquainted with 
you; and hath ſent Your worſhip a moraing's draughg 


of ſack, 


Fal. Brook, is his name? 
Bard, Ay, Sir. 
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Fal. Call him in, [Exi/: Bardolph.} Such Brooks 
are welcome to me, that o'erflow ſuch liquor. Ah | 
ha !. miſtreſs Ford and miltreſs.Page, have I eucompaſi d 
you? go to, via! 3 ; | 
Re-enter Bardolph, with Ford di/gui/cd. 
Fal, And you, Sir: would you. ſpeak with me? 
Ford. I make bold, to preſs with ſo little preparation 


upon you. | a 
Fial. Youre welcome; what's your will? give uy 
leave, drawer, : [Exit Bardolph, 


Ford, Sir, I am a gentleman that have ſþent much; 
my name is Nock. 3 
— Good maſter Brobk, I deſire more acquaintance 
of bu. 
ord Good Sir John, I ſus for yours ; not to cha 
—1 for I muſt let you underſtand, I think myſelf fn 
ter plight for a lender than you are: the which 
hath ſomet ing embolden'd me to this unſeaſonable its 
—＋ for they ſay, if money go before, all ways do 
Open, | 
Fal. —_y is a ſoldier, Sir, and will on, 
Ford. Troth, and I have a bag of * here, 
troubles me 1 if — help me to bear it, Sir John, 
take all, or half, for enſing me of the carriage. | 
Ful. Sir, I know not how I may deſerve to be your 


ri'er, 4 
* Ford 1 will tell you, Sir, if you will give me the 
armg. ) : 
Fal. Speak, good maſter Break; I ſhall be glad to 
be your ſervant, a | 
Fed. Sir, I hear you are a ſcholar, (I will be brief 
with you) and you have been a wan long known to 
me. 7 - h I had never ſo goud means, as debre, to 
make wy faJe acquainted with you. I ball diſcover 3 
thing to you, wherein I muſt very much lay open mine 
own imperfection: but, good Sir John, as you have 
ene eye upon, my follics, as you hear them uniolded, 
turn another into the regiſter of your own; thai I may 
_ with a reproof be eaſier, ſith you yourſelf know, 
how eaſy it is to be ſuch an offender, 
Fil. Very well, Sir; proceed. x 
Ford Thei- is a gentlewoman. in this town. het 
huſband's name is Ford, - 2 


— 1 


Fal. Well, Sir. 


beſtow'd much on her : 'follow'd her with a dostin 
obſervance ; engroſs'd opportunities to meet her; 0 4 
every ſlight occation, that could but nigyardly give me 
ſight of her; not only bought many preſents to give 
her, but have given lorgely to many, to know what 


| love hath purſu'd me; which hath been on the wing 
e us of all occaſions. But whatſoever I Have merited, either 
olph. Win my mind, or in my means, meed, I am ſure, I have 


uch; teceived none; unleſs experience be a jewel; thut 1 


have purchas'd at an infinite rate; and that hath taughe 
tance me to (ay this: | 
Love like a ſhadow flies, when ſubſtance love purſuesg 
ha Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues, 
If in Fil Have you receiy'd no promiſe of ſullsfaction at 
which ber hands ? | 
le it» Ferd. Never, | | 
yedo WY Fa}. Have you importun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe'? 
Ford. Never. | 
Fal. Of what quality was your love then? | 
Ford, Like a fair houſe, built upon another man's 
ground ; ſo that 1 have loſt my edifice, by miſtaking 
de place where I erected it, 
al, To what ru have you unfolded this to me? 
ford. When J have told you that, I have told you all, 
dome ſay, that though ſhe appear honeſt to me, yet in 
ther places ſhe enlargeth her mirth ſo far, that there 
t hrew'd conſtruftion made of her. Now, Sir John, 
ere is the heart of my pnrpoſe ; you are a gentleman 


lad to 


brief f excellent breeding, admirable diſcourſe, 'of great 
wn to mittance, authemje in your place and perſon, 8 
bre, to penly allow'd for your many war-like, court-like, 


over 1 
mine 
1 have 
olded, 
I may 
knows 


nd learned preparations» 
Fil. O Sir! 


end it, ſpend it; ſpend more; ſy cd all I have; only 
we me ſo much of your time in exchange of it, as to 
Jan amiable ſiege to the honeſly of this Ford's wife; 


ny man may, you may as ſoon us any, 
Tal. Would it apply well to the vekemence of our 
ection, that 1 ſhould win what you would af wy" 


ne, het 


Fer, 1 have long lov'd- her, and, 1 proteſt c yr. 


ſhe would have given : briefly, I have purſued ber, as | 


Forq. Believe it, for you know it: there is money; : 


e your art of wooing, win her to conſent to you3 | 


* 
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methinks, you preſcribe to yourſelf very 'prepolterouſly, 
Ferd. 20 underſtand m 4 |. ſhe dwells fo — 
ly on the excellency of her * that the folly of 
my ſoul dares not preſeat itſelf ! ſhe is tos bright to 
* * look'd againſt, Now, could [ come to hey with 
” any detection in my band, my deſires had laſlance and 
arzument to cominend them(glve I could drive her 
then from the ward of her parity, r reputation, her 
marriage vow, and a thouſand other her defences, which 
now ore too, too * embüttel'd aguinſt me. What 
„u you to't, Nr 
nn... Fal. Maſter Brook, I will fiſt make bold with.your 
AA money z next, give me yout hand; and laſt, $4 
2 you Mall, if 72 will, enjoy e wife, 
ord, 
Fal. © good ir! | L. ay 5 vou all. N 
Ford, Want no money, Sir John, you mal. "wart 


none. 
Tal. Want no miſtreſi Ford, miſter Brook, you 


BD ſhall; want none. I ſhall be with, her (I may tell you) 
A by her own appointment, Even ay. von eme in 10 
| me, her _— or go-between,” parted from me: I | 
tage I wall be wi — between ten and eleven ; for 
at that time the jealous raſcally knave, her huſband, will 
be forth, , Come you to me at moe you ſhall know 
how I ſpeed. 

Ford, 1 am bleſt in your Fhuintaner, . Do you 
know Ford, Sir? - 

Fal. Hang him, poor cuckoldy ke? I know him 
not: yet wrong him to call him poor; they ſay, the 
1 rolly Lanes hath maſſ-s of moaey 3; for the 


% 


” Re a> ava . aa. - i. -c- . 


hieh bis wife ſeems to: goth: -favour'd, » I will of 
er ae the key of the olely rogue coffer ; and 


[ 

a 

there's my hatrveſt-home, | 
Ford. I would you knew. Ford, Sir? that you might 85 
avoid him, if you ſaw him. ( 


7, Fal. Hang him, mechanical alt. butter, rogue! 4 
will ttare him out of his wits; I Will awe him with my ear 
cudgel; it mall hang like a meteor o'er the euckold t 5 

horns. Maſter Brook, thou ſpalt know, I will predo- WF ki 
minate over th: peaſant, and thoy ſhalt ! le with bit 0 

wife. —Come to me ſoon at night. Ford's a knavy bia: 
and I will aggravate his tile; thou, maſter Brook, Kill 


* | 1 ? F 1 


- 


— —— —_— 


* * $* | ; * 


-- SHE enen. a 
(halt know him for a kaave and « euckOId . Come to me 
ſoon "AY ENT ET n 17 0 
Ford. What a dumu'd Epicurean ruſcal, is th My 
'heart is ready to track with impatience, © Who ay 
this is * dent jealouſy} My wife bath fent to him, 
the hour ia fwd the ingtch is made: would any many 
bave thought this? See the bell of having u Cal we. 
man! my bed ſhull be abus'd; my coffers ranſeled, my. 
reputation guawu at and 1 ſhull nat only receive this 
viltalnous wrang, but ſtand under the adoption of abe - 
minable toms, and by him that does me the wrong: 
ur Terme! names! Amaimon ſounds well Lucifer, well; 
6. Batbaſon, well; yet they are devils' additions, the numes * 
of 'fiends : But. cuckold !, wittol ! ,cuckold{ the devit . * * 
himſelf hath nor ſuch a nume. Page is an aſs, a ſecure - 
als; he will truſt his wiſe, he will not be jealous; I 
nt will rather truſta Fleming with my butter, parſon Hugh 
the Welchman with my cheeſe, an Iriſhman with my 
'Ool Aqua vitz bottle, or a thief io walk my ambling geld · 
E ing, than my wife with herſelfy then ſhe plots, then we 
10 ruminates, then ſhe deviſes; and what they think in their 
: 1 WM hearts they may effect, they will break their hearts but 
for they will effect. Heaven be praiſed for myjeHonſy !— 


vill Neven o'clock the hour — will prevent this, de- 

o teft my wiſe, be reveng'd on Falſtaff, and laugh at 
Page: I will about it;: — better three hours too ſoon, 

you than a minute too late, Fie, ſie, fie ! opekold, cuc- 


| kold, cuckold ! b [Exit 
him SHES Sy E changes to Windlor Perk. 

the Fat Caius aid Rugby. 

the Caids, Jack Rugby! J Et 

ofe . » Rug. Sir. 80 2 So * 

and Caius: Vat is de clock, Jack en Lat 


„ Ze: Tis paſt the Mär, Sir, that Sir Hugh, promis 
ight e. eee ; 1 
Caiur. y gar, e as we is ſoul, that he is no 
14 come; he has pray his bible well, dat he is no A 
= | 8, Jack Rugby, be is _ already, if he be come, 
| „He ih wiſe, Sir; he knew your worſhip” woul 
ele il bm ben. une oo os 
Caiju', By gar, the herring. 
bim. Take pier ak 
_ Kill him, en ] 


v 


vill telt you how I vill 


” 7 


ic go dead fo as I vill kill 
; 


" ut 
* 
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Nu. Alas, Sir, I cannot fence, 30 
Cains, Villuin-a, take your ruplicr,' | | 
Rug. :Fotbear; here's company, I | 
Eater Holt, Shallow, Slender, and Page, | 
Theft, Bleſs thee, bully Docu. | 
. Shal, Save you, maſt. r Doctor Caius, | 
Ig ow good mailer Doctor? 
Mu. Give you good=motrrow, Sir. | 
Caius, Vat be all you one, two, three, four, come fort 
Hoft. To ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foin, toiſee thee 
traverſe, to ſee thee here, to (ce thee there, to ſee thee 
puſs thy punto, thy lock, thy reverſe, thy diſtance, thy 
' mentant, Is he dead, my Ethiopean ? 1s ge dead, my t] 
"Franciſco? ha, bully ? What ſays my Sleeping my 
Galen ? my heart of elder ? ha, is he dead, bully ſtale! 
is he dead? , | 3 
Caiu', By gar, he is de coward Jack Prieſt of the 
vorld; he is not ſhew | is face, 
*Hoſt. Thou at a Caſtilian king Urinal; Hector of. 
Greece, 72 : „ N 
Ca. I pray you bear vitneſs, that me have flay ſix 
or ſeven, two, tree hours for him, and he is no come. 
Shal. He is the wiſer man, maſter Doctor, he is a 
curer of ſoule, and you a curer of bodies: if you ſhould 
ſight, you go againſt the hair of your. profeſſions: is it 
not true, maſter Page ? . 
Page. Maſter Shallow, you have yourſelf been a great 
Fighter, though now a man of peace. „ 
Shall. Body-kins, maſter Page, though I now he old, 
and of the peace, if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches 
to make one: though we are juſtices and doors, and 
churchmen, maſter, Page, we have ſome ſalt of our youth 
in us; we are the ſons of women, maſter Page. 
Page. Tis true, maſter Shallow, | PF 
Shel. It will be found ſo, maſter Page, Maſter Dodo MI ___ 
Caius, I am come to fetch you home, I am ſworn of 'Y 
he peace: you have ſhew'd yourſelf a wiſe phylician, a 
and Sir Hugh hath ſhewih himſelf a wiſe and patient 
:churchman. Tou muſt go with me, miſter Doctor. 
Hof. Pardon, gueſt juſtice, A word, monſieur 
mock- water. | © WE | 
Caius. Mock-vater “ vat is dat 
Heft, Mock- water, in our Engliſh tongue, is valour, 


bully. 
| Caius, By gar, then, I have as much mockewater # 


* Y 


W 


' Calus, 
2 jack - aba 
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de Kaglimman: ſurvy-Jack-dog, prieſt! gar, mo 
vill cut bis ears, 

Hofti He will. clappervblaw thee tightly, bully. 

Caint, Clap pper: «Ce=claw! vat is dat? 

Haft. That is, he will make thee mende. 

Cal. B gar, me du hole, he (Nall cl. fer · de · el 
me 11. y gar, me will haveit, 

ad! will provoke him tot, or let him wag. 

Con "Ms tank you for dat. 

IIe. And moreover, bully, but firſt, maſter Guel, 
and matter Pugo, ang eke cavalero Wen 90 you 
rouge thetoww th Progmore,- 

Page. Sir Hvgh fothers; is het - 

Tp, He is there j:ſee- What humour de ls in j and} 
will bringthe _ about tho fide wil it do well ! 

bal. We will do it. ; 

All. Adieu, r maſter Doctor. 

[Exenm Page, Shallow, and Slender, 
Au, tio oth kilt te reien 4 forks ſpeak for 
WAs“ Page F q | 

H,. bet bim. die: ent firſt Ghenth thy 1 dener 
throw cold water on thy cholur go about Ie elds with 
me through Frogmore ; I will. bring thee where miſtreſs- 
Aune Page is, at a farm-hovſea Fea ing! and thou ſhale 
woo her; ery iim, Gif Well“! | 
cin By gar te tank yon for dat 257 * Hove 
you; and 1 ſhll proeufe % you de good - gueſt, « de car, 
de knight, de * de Dr patierits, - 

Ha. For the which” Iwill be thy N owe 
Anur Page: ſaid I well? 

Ca i.” By-gatz tis goody; vol faid,. 

Hof?, Let us wag theo. 


Cui, Come * ye keels, leu Rugby, — CExnuat, a 


* * — I" — K 2 T — 
4:1 Ar He 6.0 N F, « Frogmore. 
Enter Evans and Simple. «MK: 


ons ray. yau nom, gopd t ſender? s ſerving- 
mag, and fiien 
which wayhayg yuu loyR'd for — Gain, that call 
0 m. ow 4 7 Phy 10 . 
* N . Ihe Neun ye Park-watd, 


— 


Simple by. ) gur names * . 
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every way ; Old Windſor way, and every. way but the 


town way ET EY | 
Eva. | moſt fehemenily deſire you, you will alſo look 
that way, | 141 Ks 
Sipp, J will, Sir. 8 N 
Eva, Pleſs my ſoul! how full of cholars I. am, and 
trempling of mind | I ſhall be glad, if he have deceiv'd WF 
me: how melancholies I am ! I will knog his urinals WW |. 
about his knave's cuſtard, when I have good opportu- | 
hbities for the *ork 2 pleſs my foul ! ag kn 
Ny foailgu —— Mercy on me | I have à great diſpo- | 
ntions to cry. Melodious birds ing madrigalnene When 
as I ſat in Patil; ; — and a thouſand vragrant fafies, 
By fhallow, &c. TREE 
Sim Vonder he's coming, this way, Sir Hugh. 
Eva, He's welcome. By fbaltow rivers, to hoſt 


21 


thi 


- = "Meaven proſper the right! What weapdny is he? bee 


imp. No weapons, Sir: there comes my maſter, ( 
maſter Shallow, and another gentleman from Frogmore, ver. 
over the flile, this way, "ths 2-3» :gh 3, ] 
Eva. Pray you, give me wy gown; or elſe keep jt C 
in your arms, | | . WU 
/ Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender.  _ E 
Sal. How now, maſter Parſon | Good-marrow, good i men 
Sir Hugh. Keep n gameſter ſhow. the dies, and. a go va 


Kudent from his book, and it.iv-wonderfu anale 
Slen. Ah, ſweet Anne Pagel nee 
Page. Save/you, good Sir Hugh! „ C 
Eva. *Pleſs you from his mercy 's ſake, all of you ! have 


„ $hal. What! the Tword in the word do you ſtudy BN plac 
them both, maſter Parſon ? 
Hage. Aud youthful till, in your doublet and hoſe, 
this raw rheumatick day ? 


Ea. There is teaſoni and cauſes for it. H 
B. Wente come to you, to do & good office, i; wel 
„„ 7 
Fw. Fery well: what is it? H 


Page. Yonder iv moſt reverend gentliman; whobt- I pol 
like, having receiv'd wrong by ſome petſon, M at mol WF ny e 
odd wich his bwn gravity and patience, thitvver you ſan. done 

- $bal. I bave hd fourſcore years, Aud upward ; 1 Loni 
never heard a man of his place, gravity, and learging, fe 
wide ef his dun reſpeQ, 


% 
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Rua: What is he? | W 
Page, I think you know bim; maſter DbAor Caius, 
the renon ned French phyſician. | 
Ewa. Got's will, and his paſſion o'my: heart { I had 
as lief you would tell ma of a meſs of porridge. 
Page. Whyt NE 
Les. He has no more 2997 wh Hibocrates and 
Galen—and' he is a knave beſides; and a cowardly 
knave, ag you would deſires to be acquainted withal. 
Page. I warrant you, ' he's the man ſhould ſight with 
bim. . 3 — * 
Sen, O, ſweet Anne Page 1 | 
Enter Hoſt, Cuius, and Rugby. 
Sal. It appears ſo, by his weapons. Keep them 
_ 2 = prin ”m_— _ | 
age. Nay, good maſter Parſon, keep in your weapon. 
Shel. So bo you, good maſter Doctor. = 
He. Diſarm them, and let them queſtion ; let them 
keep their limbs whole, and hack our Engliſh. . 
Caius. I pray you, let a me ſpeak a word with your ear: 
yerefore vill you not meet-a me? _ 
Eva. Pray you, uſe your patience, In good time. 
Cains, By gar, you are de coward, de Jack dog, John 
ape, ; 
3 Pray yau, let us not be laughing ſtogs to other 
mens humours. . I defire you in friendſhip, and will one 
way or other make you amends : I will knog your uri 


nals about your -knave's cogs-combs, for mi your 
meetings and 71 1 = . 
Cains. Diable! Jack Rugby, my V de Farterte, 


have I not ſtay. for him, to kill him . have I vot, at de 
place I did appoiut? | 
Eva, As I am a Chriſtian's ſoul, now lobk you, this 
the place appointed j I'll be judgment by mine Hoſt 
of the Garter. . — I 
Haft. Peace, I ſay, . Gallia' and Gauly French and 
Welch, ſoul-curer and body-Curer, - 
Caius. Aye, dat in very good | excellent? 
Hoft. Peace, I ſay; hear mine hoſt of the Garter, Am 
I politick ? am I ſubtle? am I a Machiavel ? Shall [ loſe - 
my doctor? no; he gives me the potions and the mo- 
tions, Shall T loſe my parſon-? my prieſt ? my 8ir Hu- 
Joninoz he gives me the 8 the noverbs,- 
3 


* 
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Give me thy hand,terreſtrialy ſo, Give me thy hand, 
e-leſtial ſo. By! of alt, | have deceived Ou both 
T have direfted you to wroug pace your hearts are 
mighty, your FI fp are whole, and Jet burnt ſack be the 
iſſus. Come, lay their ſwords to pan. Follow me, 
lads of peace i follow, follow, follow. . 
; 4 Fruſl me, à mad Hol — Follow, gentlemey, 
ow. Ws 


Seu. O, ſweet Anne Page! 


[Exeunt Shal, Sten. Page, 4% Hoſt, 


Crive, Ha! do I perceive dat? have youu. make & de. 
fot of us !' ha, bal © | : 
Ewa, This is well ; he has made us his vlouting-ſog, 
T deſire you, that we may be friends: gud let us . 
our brains together, to be 1evenged on this ſame ſcald, 
feurvy, corging companion, the Hoſt of the Garter, 
Cain. By gar, vit all my heart he prom biing 
me vere is Anne Page; by gar he deceſve me too, 
Eva, Well,1 will faite is nuddles.—Pray you follow, 
 - SCENK, %, iet in Windfore , 
| I Enter Mr. Page and Robin. 
Mr.. Page. Nay, lee p your Way, little:gatlant 4 you 
weile won't to be a ſollower, but now you are « leader, 
Whether had you rutber lead mine eyes or eye yout 
N 1 Meme Cl 


maſter's heel ot 6 0a 

- Rob, I had rather, forſooth, go before you like 

man, than follow.him like a dwarf, br 14G: 1 
M. Page. O, you are & flatrering boy; now, I ſer, 

you'll be u cour tier Po | 
| Enter Foths © ©! * 


Ford. Well met, Mrs. Page; whither yp you 
My:.Page,'Truly, Sit, to er your wife; is ſhe at home} 
Ford. Aye j and us idle as Nis "mY hang together, for 
want.of companys: 1 think if.your-huſbatds Wete dead, 
you two would marf 7. 
Ms. Page. Be ſure of that two other huſyands. . 
Ford. Whete had you this pretty weather=cock ? » 
V. Page, I cannot tell what the dickins bis name.) 
my huſb:ind had him of: what do you call your kuight' 
nume, rah! ä | 
Ie. iy John Fall uf, 
Ford, Str John Falflaff! 
Mri. Pages He, hey 1 can never hit on his nam, 


nel 
ht 


Mr.. Page, By up lehre, ein Alen . 0 41104 ſes 
Page and Robin. 
any brains! hath he an 
ſure, they ſleep 


her, 
F ord, H 


. 
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There is ſuch a league between my good” man and he} 


——14 your wife ut home indeed # 
Ford, Indeed ſhe is, - 


as Pa 


he any thinking 


them. 
He 


and Kulſtaft 
ling in the 


plots they are laid 
dumnatiop t»gether, ' 


Why, this be 
as eaſy at a cannon w 
eces gut his wiſe's 7 he gives her 
motion and advantage: and now ſhe' ging tomy 


wind) 


will Ire 
11h ht 


[34 


[ Kannur Me.. 
he 
gn oy 


* * 
' 


, 44 r 


1 


eye! hath 
h no uſe of 


4 twenty miles, 
twelve ſtore 


: 


5 


with her, A man may hear this ſhowes 

and Falifaff's boy with her !I=Good 
and out revolted wivei: ſha 
el), | will take him, then 


tots. 


ture. my wife pluck the borrow'd veil of modeſt ow 
. divilge Page himſelf tor a 
ſecure and wiltul Aeon j and to-theſe ident proceeds 
ings l my aeighboure Mall 'cry aim. The elde gives 
me my eue, aud m aſſurunes bid me ſearch ; * I 


the ſo ſeemin 


{hall find Faldaff,- 


$h, ih Pa 
Ford. 


$/en, Aud fo muſt I, Sir; we have ap 
with miſtreſs Anne, and I would not 
for more money than T'l1 ſpeak of. 
Sal. We have lingered about a match dnwes Aan 


e, &Cc, 


Mrs, 


wall-be rather prais'd for hie, than 
mock'd ; for it is 88 dene as the earth is firm, that 


Falſtaff is there, * 
Enter Page, Shallow, "roar Hoſt, 8 ann Ale, 


Well met, 


maſter Ford. 


(= 


= . 6 


| uſt mez u good kuvt ; 1 bare good cheer 1 
home ; and I pray ng all go with mes- 
* Shel, I muſt excuſe myſelf, maſter Ford- 


bon 


ined wo dine 


ak with her 


page und my couſin Slender, and this day we fhill hare 
bur anſWere - 


Glen. I hope Fhave 
Page. You have, 


Caint, Ay, 
Quickly te 


Ns 


2 goed willy father Pa 6. 


Slender 3 I ſtand wholly for 
you : but oy, wife, muſter Doctor, is for yuualtogether, 


ar = de maid is Idve-a me nurſh-a 
muſh 


Hoft, What ſay you to young Me, Fenton? he capers, 
he dunees, he hus-eyes of youth, he write: vurſes, he 
ſpeaks holy-day, he (mell\April and Mayt he will carry't, 
he will 'carry't4 tie In his buttons he will carry't, 


Page, Not by my conſent; I promiſe you, The 
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gentleman is of no having: he kept company with the 
wild prince and Poins, He is of 100 high à region, he 
knows too much, No, he ſhall not knit a knot in bit 
fortunes with the finger of my ſubſtance, If he rake 
her, let him take her ſimply: the wealth I have, waits 
oa my conſent, and my conſent goes not that way. 
Ferd. I beſeech you heardly, ſoine of you go home 
with me to dinner: beſides your cheer you ſhall have 
ſport; I: will ſhew you a monſter. Maſter Doctor, you 
ſhall go; fo ſhall you, maſter Page; and you, Sir Hugh. 
Sbal. Well, fare you well: we Mall have the Bo 
woding at Mr. Page's, | 
Caius, Go home, lohn Ru 
Hef. Farewel, my hearts: 
Falſtaff, and drink canary with him. 


ys I-come anon. 


Al}, Have with you to ſee this mpnſter, _ [Excunt.. 


SCENE, dry oy 
iP Enter MriiFord and Mrs. Page. 

Mrs. Ford. What * what, Robert] | 
Mei. Page. Quick „quickly: is the buck-baſket—- 
Mrs. Ford, I warrant — What, Robin, I ſay!; 
Meg. Page. Come, come, come in, 

Rater ſervants with baſket. 


brief. +.” | ; 
Mr. Ford, Marry, as II told you before, John and 


Robert, be ready here hard by in the brew-houſe z and 


when I ſuddenly call on you, come forth, and (without 
any pauſe or flaggering) take this baſket on your- ſhovl- 
ders: that done, trudge with it in all haſte, and carry it 


among the whitſters in Datchet«mead, aud there empty, 


it in the muddy ditch cloſe by the Thames Ide. 
Mri. Page, You will do it? 


Mrs, Ford, | have told them over and over; they 


lack no dlrectlen. Be gone, and come when you are 
call'd, [ Baennt Sarvanth 
Mrn Page, Here comes little Robin, | 
Fter Robin, | 
um „ How now, my eyes: muſket, what news 
With you 
Kea, My maſter, Sir John, iy come In at your back 
door, Mrs. Ford 4 and requeſis — companys 
1 Page, You little J dek-a-lent, have you been true 
to us 8 


. 


2 my honeſt kaight 


Myr:. Page. Give your men the charge we muſt be 


p 
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Rob. Ay, Fl be ſworn : my maſter knows not of your 
his being here: and hath threaten'd to put qe ipto ever- 
ſting liberty, if 1 tell you of it; for he ſwears he'I turn 
ai Ine away. | r 
Mrs. Page. Thou'rt a good boy: this ſecrecy of thine 
wall be a taylor to thee, and ſhall make thee a new 


— doublet and hoſe.  Pll go hide me. 

ou Mrs. Ferd. Do fo: go tell thy maſter, I am alone. 

zh. Mrs. Page, * you our eue. 4 | (ben. 
.. Puge. I warrant thee ; if I do not; d it, (hiſs 

„ ee 4 


me. 
M. Ford, Go to then ; — we'll uſe this unwhole- 
ſome humidity, this groſs watry pumpion ; — we l 
teach him to know turtles from Jays. 


Enter Falſtaff. 


Hal. Have I caught thee, m wnarevly jewel! this 
is the period of my ambition: O this bleſſed hour! 
og Mr:, Ford, O ſweet Sir John. 
Fal. Mrs. Ford, T cavnot cog; Teatinorprate; miiltrefs 
| Ford. Now ſhall I fin in my wich: 1 would thy haf. 
band were dead; 1'l1 ſpeak it befote the beſt lord, I 


„would make thee my lady. i 6 
be 5 Tyour lady. Str Joha't Alas f 1 ſhould be | 


| Mrs. Ford. 1 your 
1 a pitiful lady. . 
4 Fal. Let the vourt uf France fhew ms ſuch another f 
n bee hoy thine eye would emulate 4 diamond : the 
1 haſt the right arched bent of the bro. 
Mrs. Fords A plain kerebief, Si 1 my brows 
become nothlug elſe 3 nor that well nelther. 
PV Fol. Thou art a traitor to fuy ſo : thow woulc'ft make 
u abſolute courtler f if fortwie bs thy foe; nature by thy 
F friend + gome, thou ean'it not hide bt, 5 
* A7. Ford. Belleve me, there's no ſuch thing In me. 
on Fat, What made me love thee? let that perſuade 
' WF this, there's ſomethlug extraordinary In thee Oume, 
| ednnot cog, and ſay Men ait this and tha Ie manp 
10 of theſe lifþluk hawthorn buds. that come like wo mea 
In man's apparel, and (inell like Bueklers-bury In limp» 
ha lag ume! I eanhot: but 1 love thee, nome but thee y 
And thou deſorv'it it, | 
Mg, Ford, Do not betray me, Bir; I fear you love 


's, Page. | 
bal, Phov might as well Fay, 1 love wo walk By 
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the Oounter-gate f which is ns hateful to me ar there 
of a lime · kin 
I Nike, Well, heaven knows how I love you and 
ſhall one day, find it, 
"Fol. Keep in * mind j Ill deferve It. 
' Mhs Ford, Nay, I muſt tell you, ſb you do; or ae 
would not be in that inind, * 
Reb, IF 1bin;] Miftreſt Ford ! miſtreſs Ford! here\ 
'mi;treſs; if at the door, ſweating, and blowing, and 
looking wi dly,, and would needy penle with you- pres 


17 
h al, sbe thal! not ſee me; k wilt enſedgpe n me behind 
the arrat. PAT TONY 
Mrs, Ford, Pray you, to 1 ſne's u yer tetitng WO», 
man. [Falita 2450 * 7 
| er Mrs, F 
Whay ; 10 pang 12 no W? 
MI. P {v Ford iba have 152 ding 
youre ſham 50 you ehen brehe, you are abdone for 


ever. 
e en Whari he watter Ms, Page! 
; 5 Page, © Wel dh 155 Ford | bling af 
A lcie man » your dee, 10 aloe kim Um ſueh cauſe 
(plein! * 

Mt Ford, What wah of ſuſplele 
4 
| 440 Pag hat. vie oft ſpleſen 2 Gul ue 
Win how [am mittdek | iy you-? 1 

15 2 Why alas | 0 (hs th ther l. 

buy huſbaii 's coming Hit ef, Woman, 

* al is ae in ae, 16 dreh Fur & gentle“ 
Wig that, Ne Cave, le heve new in the neu, by yout 
Wnfent, te take an Ill advantage uf his abſt Yey 


15 u. a 1. 1 Ved 
t F. e not 4 4 HYPO, 
| Page, Prky Hexe, u, It by ant . thi * wy 
| ih a an 14, ” but Ch 8 oſt Nn. yuur huſband 
100 uy . If Wind ir at Nis heels, to ſearch fot 
fue n one, F eomy before to tell you } 10 yau know 
4 7 4 Flear, why, 1 am glad of it! but If you ba 
lend here, convoy, conyey' hem out, „Be nyt ama: % 
| all all you! 1.5 you defend your reptation, of 
Id FareWel td ee liſe for ever. 
Nrn. Ford, 12 (hall | do ? There is a genen, 
my dear friend And 1 fear nat my on ſhame, (v much 


- 
' 


erect 
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| his peril, 1 had rather than a thouſand pound, he 
were out of the houſe, 

Mrs. Page, For ume, never ſtand you had e | 
d& had raider your hufband's here at hand be- 


ink. you of ſame conveyanet in the houſe you cannot 
ide him. Ob, hew have yeu decely'd me! Look, here 
4a batketz if he be of any reaſonable ature, he may 
creep in here z and throw foul Unen upon him, as if it 
were going to ones | or, it u whitlog- -time, ſend hin 
by your two men to atchet=mend, 

Mrs Ford, He's too b gro 

Re-enter Falſtaff, 

Fal Let meſee't, let me ſee't ! Olet me ſee't] im * 
in. —- Follow your friend's counſel, TI! In. 


Mrs. Page, What! Sir John Falſtaff to Are tlioſe your | 


letters, kwght'? 


Fal. I love thee——help me away! let me creep id 


here; I'll never 
152% Inte the Haftet, they cover hin with al linen 
rs, Page, Help to cover your maſter, boy t==e 
your men, mifiteſ Tord Y,0u Any knight! » 
Be, Fer, What, John, Robert, 


theſe elothes here, Men, Where's the enwhitalf? 


in there: what ſhalFI our 


jv take up 


Loolt, bow vou Nr * We hem ts the due 


leſs In Bash med gdlekly, eve, 
Fus Ford, Page; Castus, ad Keane 71 
u Pray you, come near | If 1 fulpedtt without eau 
Why then Matte fort at me, then lev me be dor geſh, 
de * It. 8 whither: bear you this ? 
Men Ford, wh what have 71 0 N whither they 
bear it 4 You h 1 medgie wh th butk=wy 


hin 
Part, on I would 1 could waſh my hit of of the 


pink Byek 1 buek! aye, duek 1 warn uy 
bucky nn of | rep 6% 1 —— ap y 
—_ with * Gent! vm 


Wnlghty Je tel 5 x dream, Virb hots bo yy 


my wh 1 chambers, p_ find Who 
IN warrant we'll dhhenvel the fox: Let me ſtop this 
Way firſt, deo now ynepe. TRY" 


„ God «pt Ford, be contented; you wrong 
* elf tao mut 
* True, maſler b, Vp, genilemen xyou ſhall 
tangh ow ms, gentlemen, it, 
SO 7 


bry ant (nl humours un 


Mt 
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Gale, By gar, tis no de faſhion of France; It ii bg 
Jealous in France 
Page, Nay, follow him, gentlemen : ſee. the iNue of 
hls ſearch. (3 ren 

Mrs. Page. I there not 4 double excellency fi th 

n Ford, | know not which "—_ me better, thut 
my huſband — yon or Ble 

Mr, Page, What a 6 lag — he id, when you 
huſband a0 e was In the baſket! 

Mon Ford. | am hulfafreid he will have need of waſh 

ſothrowiug him into the water will do him a benefit, 

2 Page. Bang bi bim, diſhoneſt raſcal! would, alle 
on fey ways the wy u * 

57. think my huſband hut cl 
ſuſpigion of Fay belbg here; for 1 never ſaw bin 
gre In his jealouſy till now, 

Mie, Page 1 Will lay & plot to try that i and we wil 

pet have more las with Falflafr his aliwlute diſek 
II ſearge 6bey this medicine, 

Mw, Ford, Shell we lend that foollhh karton, mige 

Quickly to him, und exevuſe his throwing Inde the wat | 

| han him another * to beu by kita to wether J 

puniſh | 

0 


row 1 5 174 7 


Ford; Page, end L 
Fed. i i; Page 12 
that he e wy ws be voy bragy'tel 


Mei. age. TH you that! 


A. Ford, . 11 _ Ve ui me well, mall 


do you 
1 y 
118 . mate you better than you 


* Amin 
=» Pate. You to yourdal mighty wrong, male 


Herd, Aye, aye, muh bear lt, 


wer Evans, We 
| vai If there be any pody In the houſe, and \. th 
chambers, and la the * ts, and In 


preſſos hear 
forgive my fins at the day of [uo oder 

«lun By gar, nor L too dere by no 
3 Fe, fe, Mr, Ford | are you not afdan't 


* 
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what — — 2 ſuggeſte this imaglantion ) 
would not have —— in this 5 for * 
wealth of Windfor % Caſtle, 
Ford. Tie * 1 Mr. Page: 1 tutor for It. 

Eva. You for ood pad conſcience: r wiſh 
{4 as honed a 0 —1 a+ I will defires among l. thou · 
ſand, and five 2 2 too. 

Caine, Wie foe, "Vis. an Rene woman. 

Ford, Wel 21 — you n dinner} 
tome, walk in the pr :ü | pray you, 11 * me 4 
will horedfter made nown to Lud Nel 4 ** done 
this, Come, wife z; come, mi I ptay you 
2 me pray heartily, perdon Lv 

12 17 in, 1 but wi me, wel 

— 1 N . you e e ä 
ou ON eakfal after, we'll « birdin \her 
have a fine N or the buſh, Gall if be fs 

Ford, I. 

Fus. If there U one, 1 (hall make two la the com- 


ekt there be 046 or two, I hll make=a 46 turd 
Ave, In your teeth t=for hame. 

Ford, Pra ray you 80% Mr. Page. | 

Fs, [:pray you now, remembrance to-merrew on 
mo the louſy 1y mine Hoſt, 
Catnn od 4 by gary, with all my heart, 
* . Jou knavey i have his glbes, and his 


meckerle L 
„eur % Page 
opens, 


„„D 
ut anno tt 12 
a - pq him, (Wee Nan, 


Therefore no mare buy 

Anne, Alas , how wen 

Feats Why, theu mutt be thyſelf, 
He doth 6 . am tuo Ne . birth 1 
And that my ſtate belug gall'd with my expence, 
I fook to dell 1t only by is wealth, 
Beſides theſe, other Yon he lays before me 
My rlot paſt, my wild ſoeletipy ny 
10 telly me, 'els a thing Impoſſible 
| fhevld Ne de r but «4 a property. 


Anne, he tells you true, 
Nat, No, Auk. ſo ** mein my ume to come! 


# 
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chat, but that I am affeard. 


Albeit, I will confeſs, thy father's wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee, Anne: 
Yet, wooing thee, I found thee of more value 
'Than ſtamps in gold, or ſums in ſealed bags 3 


And tis the very riches of thyſelf : : 

That now II aim at. | | ; 
Anne. Gentle Mr. Fenton. 

Yet ſeek. my father's love; ſtill ſeek it, Sir: 


Tf opportunity and humble ſuit 


Cannot attain it, why then Hark you hither. ' 


7 . [Fenton and Mrs. Anne go apart. a 
Enter Shallow, Slender, and Mrs. Quickly. | 
hal. Break their talk, miſtreſs Quickly; my kinſ- 1 
man ſhall ſpeak for himſelf. 
Sun. I'll make a ſhaft or a belt on't ; 'ſlid, 'tis but 
venturing. þ 135 | 
hal. 5. not diſmayed. | 2 
Sen. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: I care not for 


i,” 1 


nic, Hark ye; maſter Slender would ſpeak a word 
with you. f 
Anne, I come to him. — This is my father's choice, 


O, what a world of vile ill-favour'd faults | 
Look handſome in thtee hundred pounds a your ! 


Luc. And how does good maſter Fenton ? Pray you, 
4 She coml her, ess. O bo 
hal, She's coming to her, cosa. thou 
kaif « e ! 8 
Glen. T had @ father, Mrs. Anne 3 my uncle ean tell 
you good jeſts of oy vou, uncle, tell Mrs, Ante 
the ſeſl, how my fher ole two geeſe oud of a pen, 
o0d uncle. 
Hal. Miſtreſs Anne, my couſin loves you, 
Glen. Ay, that 1 do; as well as1 love any woman [0 
Glou-efterſhlce, , 
hal. He will maintain you like a gentlewoman, 
S/en, Ay, that I will, come ent and long-tall, undet 
the degree of n 'ſquire, 
th He will make you & hundred and fifty pound 
vinture, 
Anne, Good maſter Shallow, let him woo for himſelf 
Sbal. Marry, I think you for it; I thank you for 
— comfort, She calls you, com II lows 


? CJ 


„ b 
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Anne. Now, maſter Slender. IP a; 
Slea, Now, good miſtreſs Anne. | 


Anne, What is your will? A 3 
Shen, My will ? od's heart-lings, that's a · pretty jeſt 
indeed.!. I ne'er made my will yet, I thank heaven; T 
am not ſuch a ſickly. creature, I'give heaven praiſe. 
Anne, I mean, maſter Slender, what would you with“ 
me? | | | | 
Sun. Truly, for my own part, I would little or 
nothing with you : your father, and my uncle, have 
made motions : if it be my luck, ſo ; if not, happy man 
be his dole! They can tell how things ga, better thaw 
I can ; you may aſk your father ;, bete he comes. 
Enter Page, and: Mifire/t Page. 
Page. 2 maſter Slender: —love bim, daughter 
nne. 2 | | 
— Why how now | what does maſter Fenton here ? 
You wrong me, Sir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe: | 
I told you, Sir, my daughter ſe diſpos'd of. 
Fent. Nay, maſter Page, be not impatient, 
Mrs. P Iam r Fenton, come not to my 
child. 5 : 
Page. She is no match for you, 
Fent, Sir, will you hear me ? 
Page, No, good maſter Fenton: 
Come, maſter Shallow ; come, - ſon as, 2 
Knowing my mind, you wrong me, maſter Fenton, 
[ Exeunt Page, Shallow, 4% Slender, 
He Speak to miſtreſs Page, 
* 
daugh 


ood miſtreſs Page, for that. I love your: 
r 
In ſuch a righteous faſhion av L do, 


te 

Let me have your good will, 

Aint, Good mother do not marry me to yon“ fool, 
T. Pagers I mean It not I ſeek you a better huf. 
And. a g 
Ye That's my maſter, maſter Doctor, 

ane, Alas, I had rather. be ſet qulek Vehe earth, 
Mei. Page. Come, trouble not yourſelf i good maſler 


| enton 
I will not be your friend nor enemy; | 
My da phter will J queſtion how (he loves you, 
flad her, ſo am I 1 
[ 


v 
And wv 
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Till then, farewel, Sir: —ſhe muſt needs go ia, 
Her father will be angry, [ Ex. Mrs. Page and Anne. 
Fent. Farewel, gentle miſtreſs; farewel, Nan. 
Dee. This is my doing now. Nay, ſaid I, will 
— away yur child on a fool and a phyfician ? 
k on, maſter Fenton ;—this is my doing, 
Fut. I think theez ond I pray thee, once to-night 
give my ſweet Nun this rings There's for thy re 
Lie. Now heaven ſend thee good fortune! A kind 
heurt he hath; @ woman would run through fire and 
| Water for ſuch a kind heart, But yet, I would my 
maſter had miſtreſs Annez or I would matter Slender 
had herz or, in ſooth, 1 would maſter Fenton had 
her, I will du what I can for them all three for 6 
I bave promiy'd, and I'll be as good av my word but 
ſpectoully for maſter Fenton, Wu, I mult of another 
errand to Sir John Falſſaff from my two miſtreſſes | 
What a beaſt am I to (lack It? (8x, 
SCENE change ts the Carter Inn, 
| Bnter Falfff ang Burdolph, 
Fal. Bardolph, 1 .— 
Hard. Here, Sir. 
al, Go fetch me 8 quart of ſack; put a toaſt In't. 
[Ex, Bard.) Have l liv'd to be carried in a baſket, like 
a barrow of butcher's offal 1 and to be thrown into the 
Thames ? Well; if I be ſerv'd ſuch another trick, V1! 
have my brains ta'en out, and butter'd, and give them 
to a dog for a new year's gifts The rogues lighted 
me into the river with us little remorſe as they Would 
have drown'd a biten' blind pupples, fifteen d' the 
litter ; and you may know, by my fin”, that I have a 
kind of »lacrity in ſinking: if the bottom were as deep 
as bell, 1 ſhould down, I had been drown'd, but that 
the ſhore was ſhelvy and ſhallow; a death that I abhor ; 
for the water ſwells a man: and what a thing ſhovld | 
have been, when I had · been ſwell' d! I ſhould have 
been a mountain of mummy. 
' Re-enter Bardolph. 
Bard. Here's Mrs, Quickly, Sir, to ſpeak with you. 
Fal. Come, let me pour in ſome ſack to the Thames 
water; for my belly's as cold as if I had ſwallow'd 
ſnow-balls for pills to cool the reins, Call her in. 
Bard. Come in, woman; 


h 
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Enter Mrs, Quickly, | 


Onic. By your leave I cry you mercy ;=giye: 


your worſhip goed morrow, 

Fal. Bardolph, go brew me a pottle of ſack finely. - 

Bard, With eggs, Sir ? | 

Fal. Simple of itſelf ; I'll no pullet-ſperm in my 
brewage, - How now ? 

2ric. Marry, Sir, I come to your worſhip from miſs 
trels Ford, | 

Fal. Miſtreſs Ford | I have had Ford enough: I 
— thrown into the Ford I have my belly full of 
ord, ; 

Avic. Alas the day | Good heart, that was not her 
fault: ſhe does ſo take on with her men ; they miſtook 
their erection. 3 


Fal. So did I mine, to build on a fooliſh woman's ' 


romiſe, | 

2 — Well, ſhe laments, Str, for it, that it would 
— your heart to ſee it, Her huſband goes this morn» 
ng a birding z ſhe deſires you once more to come to 


her between elght and nine, I muſt carry her word 


quickly ; ſhe'll make you amends, I warrant you, 
Fat. Well, I will. viſſt her.; tell her fo ; and bid her 


think, what a man is ; let*her conſider his frailty, and 
theo Judge of my merit.. | 


2 will tell her. 

al D ſo, Between nine and ten, ſuy N thou? 
uc. Eight and nine, Sir. | 
al, well, de gone: I will not miſs her. 

Quic. Peace be with you, Sir ! 


xi, 
Fal. I marvel, I hear not of maſter Brook z he ſent 


me word to (tay within; 1 like his. money well, Oh, 


here he comes. . 
Eater Ford. b 
Ford. Bleſs you, Sir 


Fal. Now, maſter Brook, you come to know what - 


hath paſs'd between me and Ford's wife? 
Ford. That indeed, Sir John, is my buſineſs, - 


Fal. Maſter Brook, I will not lie to you I was at. 


her houfe the hour ſhe appointed me. 
Ferd. And you ſped, Sir? * d 
Fal. Very ill-favour'dly, maſter Brook. 


Ferd. How, Sir? Did ſhe change her determination? 


* 


* 
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Fal. No, maſter Brook : but the peaking cornuto WM A 
her huſband, mager Brook, —_ is a contluyal 5 
larum of jealouſy, cores to me In the jnſtang of our en. . 
counter, after we had embrac'd, kifn'd, proteſted, and, f. 
a+ It were, ſpoke the prologue of our comedy 4 and ut WM |! 
his heels a rabble of his companions, thither provol'd 
and infiigated by his ditemper, and, for ſooth, to ſearch MI 
his houſe for his wife's love, 0 

Mrd. What, while you was there ? 
Tal. While I was there, 

a — 298 did he ſearch for you, and could net F 
find you | 
720 You ſhall hear. As good luck would have it, e 
comes in one miſtreſy Page ; gives Intelligence of Ford! 

roach; and, by her invention, and Ford's wife 

diltraftion,, they conveyed me. into a buck-baſket, n 

Ford, A buck-beſket! | , 
Fel. Vea, a buck-bafket ; ramm'd me in with foul 

Mhirts and (mocks, ſocks, foul ſtocking-, und greaſy 

-napkins; that, miſter Brook, there was the rankeſt 
— of villainous fmell, that ever offended nof- 

vr , | 72 

Ford. And how long lay you there ? pf 
Fal. Nay, you ſhall bear, maſter Breok, what I have 
ſuffer'd to bring this woman to evil for your good, 

Being thus cramm'd in the baſket, a couple of Ford“, 

knaves, his hinds, were call'd forth by their miſtreſs, 

to carry me in the name of foul cloaths to Datchet· lane: 
they took me on their ſhoulders z met the jealous knave 
their maſter in the door, who aſk*d them once. or twice 
what they had in their baſket ; I quak'd for fear, leſt 
the lunatick knave would have ſearch'd it; but fate, 
ordaining he ſhould be a cuckold, held his hand. Well, 

Ton went he for a ſearch, and away went I. for foul 
&oaths, But mark the ſequel, maſter Brook : J ſoffer'd 

the pangs of three ſeveral deaths: firſt an inte letable 
fright, to be detected by a jealous rotten bell- weather: 
next, to be compaſs'd like a good bil bo, in the eircum- 
ference of a peck, hilt to poitt, heel to bead: and 
| then, to be ſtopp'd in, like a firong diſtillation, with 

- Rinking cloeths that freited in their own greaſe : think 

of that, a man of my kidney; think of that, that am 

as ſubject to heat as butter; a man of continual diſſo- 
lution and thaw; it was a miracle to ſcape ſuffocation, 


= © bay ame 


= 
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And in the height of this bath, when I was more than 
balf le wel in greaſe, like a Dutch diſh, to be thrown 
into the Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that 
ſurge, like « horſe-(boe 3 think of that; hiſling het; 
think of that, maſter Brook. 

Ford. In good ſadneſs, Sir, I am ſort ad for my 
ſake you have ſuffer'd all this, My uit la then de- 
ſperate z ,yau'll undertake her no mers. 

Fal. Maſter Brock, I will de thrown: Into Ming, av 
I have been Into Thames, ore | will leave her thus; 
Her huſband de this motning ue a bleding ; I have 
tecely'd hom her anetber embuſſy of mecting i 'twixt 
eight and nine le the haut, maſter Broak.. 

ord, Tis paſt eight already, gir, 

Fal. Is it? I will then addreſs me © my appoint- 
ment, Come. to me at your canyenient leiſure, and 
ou ſhall know how I ſpeed ; and the gonclyfion ſhall 

crown'd with your. enjoylog her: gdieu, you ſhell 
have her, maſter Brook; maſter Brook, you hall 
cuckold Ford. [ Exit, 

F.rd. Hum | hal is this,a viſion? is this a dream 
do I fleep? maſter Ford, awake ; awake, maſter Ford ; 
there's a hole made in your beſt coat, maſter - Ford, 
This 'tis to be murried | this tis to have linen, and 
buck-baſkets I Well, I will proclaim myſelf. what I 
am ; I will now take the leteher; he is at my hoyſe ; 
he cannot "ſcape me; tis impolſible he ſhould ; he 
cannot creep into à half — * purſe, nor into a pep - 
per-box ; but, leſt the devil that guides him ſhould 
aid him, I will ſearch impoſlible places Thau 
what I am I cannot avoid, yet to be what I would 
not, mall not make me tame: if I have horns to 
make one mad, let the proverb go with me, IA be 
horn-mad. | N. 

| SCENE changes to-Ford's hauſe, 
Enter Falilaft and Mrs. Ford. 


Fal. Miſtreſs Ford, your ſorrow bath eaten up —— 


ſufferance: I ſee, you are abſequious in your love, and 
I profeſs requital to a kair's. breadth ; nut only, miſtreſs 
Ford, in the ſimple office of love, but in all the ac- 
coutrement, complement, and ceremony of it. But 


are you 888 huſband: naw ? 
e 


Mrs. Ford. 


n ſweet Sir John, 
Mrs.P. (Within. ] What 0 


a, goſſip Ford! what hoa 


1 - 
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Mrs, Ford. Btep Into the chamber, lr Jahn 


Exit Falſtaff, 
; Enter Mun. Page, oY 
Mri. Page, How now, ſweetheart, who's at home 
+ beſides yourſelf ? | 
Mui, Ford, Why, none but mine own people. 
Mr. Page, Indeed! h 

Mri, Ford, No, certainly Speak louder, (Ade. 

, Mri. Page, Truly, I am fo glad you have nobody 
ore, | ö 

Mri. Ford, Why! | 
Mr Page, Why, woman, your huſband is in his 
old lunes again; he fo takes on yonder with my 
huſband ; fo rails againſt all married mankind; I am 
glad the fat knight is not here, 

Mrs. Ford, y, does he talk of him! 

Mei. Page, Of none but him; and (wears, he was 
carried out, the laſt time he ſearch'd for him, in a 
baſket ; proteſts to my huſband, he is now here and 
hath drawn him and the reſt of their company from 
their ſport, to make another experiment of his ſuſpi. 
cion ; but Jam glad the knight is not here; now he 
ſhall ſee his own ſoolery. 

Mr.. Ford. How near is he, miſtreſs Page) 

Mr. Page, Hard by; at fireet end, he will be here 
anon. | f 

Mrs. Ford. I am undone! the kbight is here. 

Mrs Page. Why then thou art utterly ſham'd, and 
he's but a dead man, What a woman are you = 
Away with him, away with him; better ſhame than 
murder, 

Mrs. Ford, Which way ſhould he go? how ſhould 1 . 
beſtow him? Shall I pat him'into-the baſket again? 

| E/ ter Falſtaff. | 

Fal. No, IAI come no more i' the baſket: may! 
not go out ere he come? | 

Mrs. Page, Alas; three of maſter Ford's brothers 
watch the door with piſto's, that none ſhould iſſue out; 
otherwiſe you might ſlip away ere he came,—But what 
make you there? | 
Fal. Whatſhall Ido? Tilcreep up into the chimney, 
Mrs. Ford, There they always uſe to diſcharge their 
birding-pieces ; creep into the kiln- hole ? 

Fal. Where is it? 
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Iii, Ford, Ho will ſcel there, on my word, Neither 

pſy coffer, cheſt, trunk, well, vault, but he hath 

in abstract for the remembrance of ſuch- places, and 

E to them by hls note there {4 no hlulag you in 
the 


houſe, 

Ta.. In out then, 

Mr.. Ford, If you go out In your own ſemblance, 
you dle, vii John J unleſy you yo out diſyuls'd--How 
might we di guiſe him! 

. by "Alu: the-day, I know not. There le ne 
woman's > Gon for himz otherwiſe, he 
_ put on 1 8 « muffler, and a kerchlef, and ſo 


4 Good hearty 1 deviſe ſomething 1 any extremity, 


rather than miſchie 
Mrs. Ford. My maid's aunt, the fat woman of Brent» 
ford, has a gown above. 
1» Page. Ou m word, It will eres bla 1 he's 
u big a9 heis; 
2 Ford 2 oy wy el miſtreſs Page 
„ Feen. et Sir * 4 
and I will look fs linen for 
Mr, Page, 
ſtraight ; put on 2 the while. (Exit Falitaff, 
Fs. Ford. I the my huſband would meet him 
ia this : he cannot abide the old woman of Brent - 


ford ; he ſwears, ſhe's a witch z forbade her my houſe, 


and hath threatened to beat her. 
Mri. Page, Heaven gude him to thy huſband's cud. 
gel! 1 e devil gui e his cudgel de! 
Mr. Ford. _ is my buſband coming } 


Mri. Page. Ay, in good ſadneſs, is he ; and talks of 


the baſk. t 10-5, h. 2 he hath had intelligence. 
Mr. Ford. Well try that 1 for I'll appoint my men. 


to carry the buſket again, to meet him at the door with 


it, as they did laſt tim, 
Mrs. Page. Nay, but hell be here 2 let's 
go dreſs him like the witch of tent ſo 


Mrs. Ford. I'll fich direct my men what they ſhall - 


2 the baſket, Go up, il bring linen for him. 
aight, 

11, Page. Hang him,” diſyoack variet! we cannod. 
Miſuſe him enoug N. 
Well leave a proof, by that which we will do. 


there's her thrum hat, and bes 


quick, e come dreſs you 


— 


| 
| 


* 
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Wives may be merry, and yet honeſt too: 
We do not aft, that often jeſt and lauyh ;. 
Tis old but true, 8% / fivive vat all the drang. 
Mvrt. Ford. Go, Sire, take. the baſket again on your 
ſhoulders ; your maſter is hard at door z it he bid you 
ſet it down, obey him: _ diſpateh.— · Serv 
take 7 the barket, Exit Mrs. Page and Mrs. Ford, 
ner Ford, Shallow, Page, Caius, and Evans, 
Ford. Ay, but if it prove true, maſter Page, have = 
any way then to unfool me again ?—-Set dow n the baſket, 
villain !-ſomebody call my wife ;—youth in « baſket! 
Oh, you panderly raſcals | there's « knot, a gang 1 
ack, a conſpiracy, againſt me: now ſhall the devil be 
am'd, What| wife I ſay | come, come forth be- 


hold what honeſt cloaths you ſend forth to bleaching. 


Page. Why, this paſſes] Maſter Ford, you are not to 
go looſe any longer; you muſt be pinion'd, 
Eva, Why, this bs lunaticke ; this is mad av a mid 
ws ht uten Mrs. Ford. 


bat, Indeed, maſter Ford, this is uot well; indeed, 
Ford, 80 ſay I tod, SirCome . hither, miſtreſ. 


Ford ;j—-miſtreſs Ford, the honeſt woman, the modeſt 
wife, the virtuous creature, that hath the jealous fool 


to her huſband 1—I ſuſpect without cauſe, miſtreſi, 


do 17 = a 
Mr. Ford. Heaven be my witneſs, you do, if you 
* me in any diſhoneſty. ue 
ord, Well ſaid, brazen-facez hold it out.— Come. 
forth; firrah,  - { Pulls the cloatht out of the ballen 
Page, This paſſes =ooo— by 1 | 
Mr. Ford, Are you not aſham'd ? let the cloaths 
e. 
Ford. I ſhall find you anon. 
Ewa. Tie unreaſonable; will you take up your 
wife's cloathsz come away. - . - Face, f | 
Ford Empty the baſket, I ſay, » , 
Mr:. Rord, Why, man, Why oa. 

' Ford. Maſter Page, as I am a man, there was one 
convey'd out of my houſe yeſterday, in this baſket; 
why may he not be there again ? In my houſe I an 
ſure he is ; my intelligence 1s true; my jealouſy is rea · 


ſonable ; pluck me out all the linen. 


Mrs, Ford, If. you find a man- there, he ſhall die 4 
flea's death. | | * 


— 


in 
{p 
if 
th 
8 
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Page. Here's no man. ” 
5hal. By my fidelity, this is not well, maſter. Ford; 
this wrongs you LOUL 7 5 Yew 3 
your . . Ma er Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow 
the imaginations of your own heart ; this is jealouſies, 
Ford. Well, he's not here I ſeek for, | 
ord, Page. No, nov no where elſe but in your brain, 


Ford, Help to ſearch my honſe this one time: If I 


And not what I ſeek, ſhew no colour for my extremity z 


het, Wl let me for over be your table ſport z let them ſay of me, 


ker) BY A) jealous as Ford, that ſearch'd hollow wall-nut for 
"o I ie loman, Satlefy me once more, once more 
be ſearch with me, " 
Mei, Ford, What hos, miſtreſs Page | come you 
WH and the old woman down ; my huſband will come 
it to MF Into the chamber, A f 
Ferd. Old woman | what old woman's that ? 
mad Mrs, Ford: Why, it is my maid's aunt of Brentford 
es: Ferd. A witch, à quean, en old corening quean | 
ged., Hive 1 not forbid her my houſe ) She comes of e- 
ref, rande, does ſhe Come down, you witch z you hag 
ded, vou, come down, I ſay. | 
Me., Ford. Nay, ood ſweet huſband :. good gentle» 
eſs, men, let bim not ſtrike the old woman. 
| Enter Falſlaff in womens) cloaths, lid by Met. Page, 
70 * Page, Come, mother Prat, come, give me your 
and, 7 N 


ne. Ford. 1'1l Prat her, Out of my door, you witch ! 


wi KU _ You hag, you bagrage, you pony | 


you ronyon | out | out | out! conjure you, 1' 


the ortune-tell you. E Ie Fel. 
Mr:. Page, Are you not aſham'd ! I think, you have 
kill'd the poor woman, 
our — Ford. Nay, he will do. it. Tis 4 good credit 
or you, £23 


we. Hang ber, with! + 
Eve. By yea aud no, I think the oman is a witch 


ne. WY indeed : I lite not when-a omen has a great peard; I 


et {þy « great peard under his muffler, | 

Ford, Will you follow, gentlemen ? I beſeech you, 
follow ; ſee but the iſſue of my jealouſy : if I cry out 
thus upon no trial, never truſt me when 1 open again, 


Page, Let's obey his humour a little further; come, 
; 4 . | Exeunts 


gentlemen, , . : T 
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I. Page, Truft me but he beat him met pitiful 
4 ford, Nay, by the muſs, that he did not; b 
beat him moſt vnpitifully, methuught, 
Mei Page, Tl hive the eudge| hallowed, and hung 
o'er the altar 4 It hath done meritorious (ory 
Men Ford, What think yen may we, with th 
warrant of wemay: heed, and the witneſd of « 
e6nfelenee, purive him with any further revenge 
Mrs, Page, The Cpirit of wantonneſt 1s, (ure, four 
out of him If the devil have him not In fee-lmply 
with Ane and recovery, he will wever, I ihink, In th 
ay of wally, attempt us again, 
47 Fe d. Shall we tell our huſbands how we hay 
Corved him! | | 
Mrs. Page. Yeu, by all means ; if it be but to ſcrape 
the figures aut of your huſband's brains. If they ca 
find in their hearts the poor unviftuons fat kniyht pal 
de any further aflicted, we too will fill be the miniſters 
Mr1, Ford, I'll warrant they'll have him - publickly 
ſham'd : and, methinks, there would be no period to 
an” 6, ſhould he not be publiekly ſnam'd. 
1, Page. Come to the forge with it, then ſhape 
it: 1 would not have things coo\,- * [Exon WM 
SCENE changes to: the Garter Inn, 00. 
Zier Hoſt and Bardolph, Do 
Bard. Sir, the Germans deſire to have three of your WM W. 
horſes : the duke himſelf will be to- morro at court, MW Ar 
and they are going to meet him. Yo 
He. What duke ſhould that be, comes fo ſecretly ? . 
I hear not of bim in the court: let me ſpeak with the l. 
| gentlemen ; they ſpeak Engliſh ? 5 Th 
Bard. Sir, I'll call them te yon. 
Hef. They ſhall have my horſes ; but 1'll make la 
them pay, I'li ſauce them. They have had my houſe WW Bu 
a week at command; I have turn'd away my, other 
gueſts : they muſt come off; T'|} ſauce them, — Tl 
| | Exteunt 


| SCENE chenges to Ford': d. fe 
Enter Page, Ford, Mr; Page, Mrs, Rord, an Bvans, 
Eva, "Tis one of the beſt diferetions of a o'mans, 4 
ever I did look 5 | ; 
2 And did he fend you both zheſe letters at n 6 
n il et | 
Br. Page, Within u quarter of an hour. i 
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Ford, Pardon me, wife Heneeforth do what thou wilt 
| rather will ſulpet? the ſun with cold, 
Than thee with wantunneſs ; now doth thy honour Rand, 
In him that was of late an herstlek, . 
As firm as faith, 
Page, Tie well, tis well f no 157 
De net as extreme In (ubml on, 81 In offence, 
But let our plot 10 forward let our wives 
Yet once sgaln, to make us publick (port, 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat fellow, 
here we may take him and 1 him for It. 
Ford, There iy no better way than that they (poke of, 
Page, How | to (bnd him word they'll meet him in 
the park at . Fie, fie, he'll never come. 
Jus, You ſay, he hath been thrown Into the rivers z 
and has been grievouſly peiten, as an old 'oman ; me» 
thinks, there ſhould be terrors in him, that he ſhould 
not come z methinks his fleſh is puniſh'd, he ſhall 
have no defires, 5 | 
Page. So think I too, 4 © [comen, : 
M. Ford, Deviſe but how you'll uſe him, when he 
And let us to deviſe to bring him thither, [the hunter, 
Mrs. Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne 
Some time a keeper here in Windſor foreſt, 
Doch all the winter-time, at ſtill of midnight, 
Walk round about an ohe, with great ragg'd horns z 
And therę he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattle. 
You've heard of ſuch a tpirit; -ahd well you know, - 
The ſuperſtitious Wle-headed Eld 
Receiv'd, and did deliver to our age, 
This tale of Herne the hunter for a truth, 
Page. Why, yet there want not many, that do fear 
ln deep of nigbt to walk by this Herne's oak; © - 
But what of this ? | | 
M-:, Ford. Marry, this is our device 
That Falſtaff ut that oak ſhal) meet with us. 
Eva, Let vs about it, it is admirable pleaſures, and 
fery honeſt knaveries, * \ [ Exeunts 
SCENE changes to the Garter Jun. 
Enter Holt and Simple. 
* What would'ſt ton haves boor ? what, thick- 
kin? Speak, breathe, diſcus; brief, ſhort, quick, ſnap. 
im. Marry, Sir, 1 come to ſpeak with Sir John 
Falſtaff, from maſter mn 
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Hot, There's his ehamber, ls houſe, hls eaftle, i 
fandingebed, and truckie-bed y "ls palored about wi 
the ftury of the Prodigal, freſh and new ; go, knock 
and call z he'll 8 like-an Anthropephaginian un 
these; Knock, I AY» SY n 

imp, There's an old woman, u fat woman gone up WM «« 
Into his chamber; I'll be ſo bold as Oay, Gir, till ths 
come down: I come to ſpeak with her, indeod, 

Hef. Ha! a fat woman? the knight may be robb'd; 

J'll call, Bully-knight! Bully-Sir John ! ſpeak from MW ta 
thy lunge military: Art thou there it is thine Hoſh, l. 


thine Epheflan, calls. 10 
: Falſtaff above. . th 
Fal. How now, mine Hoſt ? f * 


Hef. Here's a Bohemian-Tartar-tarries the coming g. 
dawn of thy fat woman: let her deſcend, bully, let her MW ar 
deſcend; my chambers are honourable, Fie! pri- Wl w 


vacy? fie. Enter Falſtaff. fa 
Fal. There was, mine Hoſt, an old fat woman even ſy 
now with me; but ſhe's gone. lo 
Simp. Pray you, Sir, was't not the wiſe woman of 
Brentford ? N, 


Fal. ** marry was it, muſſel-ſhell; what would 
you with her? 3 | 
Simp. My maſter, Sir, my maſter Slender ſent to ff ot! 
her, ſeeing her go through the ſtreet, to know, Sir, WM fer 
whether one Nym, Sir, that begufl'd him of a chain, WW inc 
had the chain, or na. | 
Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about it. ſpe 
Simp. And what ſays ſhe, I pray, Sir? 
Fal. Marry, ſhe ſays, that the very ſame man, that ſpc 
beguil'd maſter Slender of his chain, cozen'd him of it. | 
_ © Gimp, I wouldd could have ſpoken with the woman be. 
herſelt; I had other things to have ſpoken with her I 1 » 
400 from him. 5 ſor 
Fal. What are they ? let us know. | 
Hef. Ay, came; quick, 
Simp. I way not conceal them, Sir, 
Fal. Conceal them, or th u dy'ſt,  - 
dumb. Why, Sir, they were nothing but about miſ- 
treſs Anne Page z to know, if it were my maſter's for 
tune to have her, or no. | 
Fal. Tie, tie his fortune. 
Cimp. What, Sir ? 


- 
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Fal. To have her, er no! go; ſay the woman told 


me ſo. 

Jap. ey I be fo bold te fay ſa, Bir F 

Fat. Ay, ir 4 like who more bald, , 

Hus, I thank your worfbip ; PII (hall make my maſs 
ter glad with these ridings, + * mple. 

of, Thou art clerkly z thou art clerkly, Sir John ; 
was there @ wile woman with thee } 7 

Fal. Ay, that there was, mine Hoſt; one, that hath 
taught me more wit than ever I learn'd betore in my 
life; and I paid nothing for it neither, but was paid 
for my learning, [Ei Hot) IF it ſhould come to. 
the ear of the court, how I have been transform'd, 
and how my transformation hath been waſh'd-and cud- 
gell'd, they would melt me out of my fat, drop by drop, 
and liquor fiſhermens” boots with me. I warrant, they 
would whip me w.th their fine wits,'till I were as ereſt- 
fall'n as a dry'd pear, I never proſper'd ſince J for- 
ſwore myſelf at Primero. Well, if my wind were but 
long enough to ſay my prayers, I would repent, —— 

Enter Mrs, Quickly. 
Now, whence come you? 

Luick. From the two parties, forſooth, | 

Fal. The devil take one party, and his dam the 
other, and ſo they ſhall be both beſtow'd ! I have ſuf- 
fer d more for their ſakes, more, than the villainous 
inconſtancy of man's diſpoſition is able to. bear- 

Quic. And have not they ſuffer'd? yes, | warrant, 
ſpeciouſly one of them: mifireſs Ford, good heart, is 
beaten black and blue, that you cannot lee a white 
ſpot bout her- : 

Fal. What tell' thou me of black and blue ? I was 
beaten myſelf into all the colours of the rainbow ; and 
I was like to be apprehended for the witch of Brent- 
ford: but that my admirable dexterity of wit, counter- 
feiting the action of an old woman, delivet'd me, the 
knave conſtable had ſet me i'the ſlocks, i“ the common 
liveks, for a witch. 

Luc, Sir, let me ſpeak with you in your chamber: 
you ſhall hear how things go; and, I warcant, to -e 
content, Here is u letter will ſay ſomewhat, Goed 
heats, what ado is here to bring = together! ſure, one 
a you does not ſerve _ well, that you are ſo eroſi d. 

a 
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Fal. Come up into my chamber, 
Fal. Pr'ythee, no more prattling=Go,—I'll hold, 
This is the third time ; I hope, good luck lies in odd 
numbers, Away, go; they ſay, there is divinity in 
odd numbers, either in nativity, chance, or death. Away, 
Ruic, I'll provide you a chain; and Pl do what! 


Fal. Away, Ifay; time wears: hold up your h 
and mince. 


can to get a pair of horns, [Exit Me.. . 
» 


ACT v. SCENE Winder Park. 

Enter Page, Shallow, and Slender. 
Pere. . come; we'll couch iꝗ the caſtle. 

-ALa ditch, till we ſee the light of our fairies, 

—Remember, ſon Slender, my daughter. 

Slen. Ay, forſooth ; I have ſpoke with her, and we 
have a nay-word how to know. one another. I come 
to her in white, and cry, num; ſhe cries, budget ; and 


- 


1 by that we know one another. a 
Sl. That's good too; but what needs either your, 


num, or her Buager ? the white will decipher her well 
enough. It hath ſtruck ten o'clock. 
Pnge. The night is dark; light and ſpirits will be- 
come it well, Heaven proſper our ſport! No man 
means evil but the devil, and we ſhall know him by 
his horns, Let's away; follow me. [ Exeunt. 
Enter Mr:, Page, Mrs. Ford, and Caius, 
Mrs. Page. Maſter Doctor, my daughter is in green: 


when you ſee your time, take her by the hand, away 


With her to the deanery, and .liſpatch her quickly: go 
before into che park : we two muſt go together. 
\ Caius, I know vat I have to do; adieu. Exit. 
Mrs. Page, Fare you well, Sir. My huſband will 
not rejoice ſo much at the abuſe of Falitaff, as he will 
chafe at the Doctor's marrying my daughter: but 'tis 


no matter; better a little chiding, than a great deal 
of heart-break. 


Mu. Ford. Where is Nan now, and her troop of 
fairies ? and the Welch devil Evan? 

Mrs, Page. They we all couch'd in a pit hard by 
Heric's oak, with obſcur'd lights z which, at the very 


| Inſtant of Falſta#'s and our meeting, they will at once 
diſplay to the ni X 


it, 


{r1, Ford, That cannot chuſe but amaze him, 


nu 
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Mrs. Page. If he be not amuz'd, he will be . "WP 
if he be amaz'd, he will every way be mock'd, 

Mr: Ford, We'll betray him finely. ,  : - 

Mrs. Page, Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their lechery, - 
Thoſe, that betray them, do no treachery, 0 

Mrs. F. The hour draws on; to the oak, to the oak. 
[Exeunt.) Entir Evans, and Fairies. PIE hoes 

Eva. Trib, trib, fairies; come; and remember 
your parts: be pald, I pray yon; follow me into the 
pit; and when T give the watch-'ords, do as I pid you; 
dome, cone; wi, rid [Excunt.. 

Enter Falſtaff with @ buck's head on. 

Fal. The Windſor bell hath ſtruck twelve; the mi- 
nute draws on, Who comes here? my doe? | 

| Enter Mrs. Ford and Mrs. Page. [male deer ? 
Mei. Ford. Sir John, art thou there. my deer? my 

Fal. My doe with the black ſcut ! Let the ſky rain 
potatoes; let it thunder to the tune of Gre-n Shewves,.. 
hail kiſfing-comfits, and ſnow eringoes ; let there come 
a tempeſt of provocation, I will ſhelter me here. 

Mrs, F. Miſtreſs Page is come with me, ſweetheart. 

Fal. Divide me like a bribe-buck, each a haunch : 
I will keep my fides to myſelf, my ſhoulders for the 
fellow of this walk, and my horns I bequeath your 
huſbands. Am Ia woodman ? hal- Speak I like Hearne 
the hubter ? Why, now is Cupid a child of con- 
ſcience ;' he makes reſtitution. y I am a true ſpirit. 
welcome | | [ NoiJe within. 

Mrs, Page. Alas! what noiſe ? 23 

Mrs, Ford. Heaven forgive our fins ! 

Fal. What ſhould this be! 


Mri. Ford. 7 ; | 
TR Away, away. [The ebm vun outs 


N-. P Ape. : 
Inter Sir Hugh and Fairies, they pinch Falſtaff a 

| . CxPunt. | 

Fal. . fairies z he that ſpeaks to them, ſhall 


e. f | 
Enter Page, Ford, Se. They lay d on bim. 

Page, Nay, do not fly I think, we have watch'd. 
„ you now} 

Will none but Herne, the hunter, ſerve your turn! 
Mi. Pa  [ pay you, come: hold up the Juſt no- 

ers 
Now, good Sir Joho, how like you Windſor wives 2 
dee you theſe huſbands ! do not theib falr yoalks 
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Become the foreſt better than the town ? | 
Ford. Now, Sir, who's a cuckold now f---Maſty 
Brook, Falſt-#'s a knave, a cuckoldy knave ; here ar, 


his horns, maſter Brook: and, maſter Brook, he hath ll (ack 
enjoyed nothing of Ford's but his buck-baſket, hit and 
cudgel, and twenty pounds of money; which muſt be F 
Paid to maſter Brook; his horſes are arreſled for it, me 
maſter Brook, | We 

Mrs. Ford. Sir John, we have had ill-luek ; we uſe | 
could never m:-t. I will never take you for my love a 
again, but I will always count you my deer. Me. 


Fal. I do begin to perceive, that I am made an aſs, ſh01 
Ferd. Ay, and an ox too: both the proofs are extant, hav 
Fal. And theſe are not fairies ? I was three or four biti 
times in the thought, they were not fairies ; and yet E 
the guiltineſs of my mind, the ſudden ſurprize of my Wl 
powers, drove the groſſneſs of the foppery into a te- n! 
ceiv'd belief, in deſpight of the teeth of all rhime and de, 


reaſon, that they were fairies, See now, how wit : 
may bs made a Jauk-g-lent, when. 'ris- upon ill em» Wh ”Y 
ployment ! | | 


va. Sir John Falſtaff, ſerve Got, and leave your 
deſires, and fairies will not pinſe you. | 

Ford, Well ſaid, fairy Hugh. | di 

Eva, And leave your jealouſies alſo, I pray you. 

Ford. I will never miſtruſt my wife again, till thou Wl 
art able to won her in good Engliſh, 

Fa! Have 1 laid my brain in the ſun and dried it, | 
that it wants matter to prevent groſs o'er=reaching . 
as this? Am I ridden with a Welch goat too? ſhall be 
have a coxcomb of frize? 'tis time I were choak'd with N 
a piece of toaſted cheeſe. be 

ys. Seeſe is not good to give putter 4 your pelly Wl F* 
is all utter, 

Fal, Se, ſe and putter | have I liv'd to ſtand In the 
taunt of one that makes fritters of Engliſh ? 

Mrs. Page. Why, Slr John, do you think, though we 
would have thruſt virtue out. of our hearts by the head 
and ſhoulders, that ever the devil could have mado 
you our delight! 

Ford, What, « hodge-pudding ?' a bag of flax! 

Mr. Page, A puft man! 
| Page. Old, cold, wither'd, aud of intolerable entrails.? 
| Ford, And ons that is as flanderous as Satan! 


"= 


OF WINDSOR, 


Page. And as poor as Job ? 

Ford, And as wicked as his wife ? 

Eva, And given to fornications, and to taverns, and 
ſacks, and wines, and metheglins, and to drinkings, 
and ſwearings, and ſtarings, pribbles and prabbles ? 

Fal. Weli, I am your theme; you have the ſlart of 
me; I am dejeted; I am not able to anſwer the 
Welch flannel ; 8 itſelf is a plummet o'er nie: 
uſe me as you will, | 2 

ford. Marry, Sir, we'll bring you to Windſor to one 
Mr. Brook, that you cozen'd of money, to whom you 
mould have been a pander ; over and above that you 
have ſuffer'd, | think, to repay that money will be a 
biting affliction, | 

Page. Yet be cheerful, knight : thou ſhalt eat a —.— 5 
to-night at my houſe ; where I will deure thee to laugh 
at my wife, that now laughs at thee, Tell her, maſter 
Slender hath married ber daughter. | 

Mrs. Page. Doctors doubt that; if Anne Page be 
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my daughter, ſhe is, by this, Doctor Caius' wife. (id.. 


Enter Slender. 

Sin. What ho! bo! father Page. 

Page. Son! how now? how now, ſon ? have you 
diſpatch'd ? 

Nen. Diſpatch'd | Pl make the beſt in Glouceſter« 
ſhire know on't ; would I were hang'd, la, elſe, 

Page. Of what, ſon ? i789 

dien. I came yonder at Eaton to marry miſtreſs Anne 
Page, and ſhe's a great lubberly boy. If it had not 
been i' the church, I would have ſwing'd him, or he 
dould have ſwing'd me. If I did not think it had 
been Anne Page, would { might never fir, and tie a 
poll · maſter's boy. 

Lage. Upon my life then you took the wrong. 

Hrn. What need you tell me that ? I think fo, when 
| took a buy for a girl; if I had been married to him, 
who he was in woman's apparel, I would not have 

if NING 

Pays Why, th bs your own folly. Did not I tell 
you, * you ſhould know my daughter by her gar» 
dents 

Slew, 1 went to her in white, and cry'd www, and the 


ed budget, nv Anne and I had eppointed 3 and yet it 
Way not Lane, but a polſt-maſter's boy, x 


56 THE MERRY WIVES, we 


Mr:. Page. Good George, be not angry: I knew of 
our _ turn'd my daughter into green -and, 
ndeed, ſhe . now with the Doctor at the-deanery, and 
there married. Enter Caive, © 
Calas. Ver is miſtreſs Page ? By gar, I am cozen'd; 
1 ha' married wn gargon, a boyz wn Ke by gar; 
boy; it is not Anne Page: by gar, I am conen'd, 
Mrs. Page. Why, did not you take her in green? 
Cains, Ay, be gary and tis a boy: be gar, Ill riſe 
all Windſor. es PAS. 5 
Ford. This is ſtrange | Who hath got the right Anne} 
Page. My heart miſgives me: here comes maſter 
Fenton. Enter Fenton, and Anne Page, 
How now, maſter Fenton ? 5 
Anne. P ardon, good father! good my mother, pit. 


| | 

Page. Now, miſtreſs ? how chante you went not 

with maſter Slender ? 4 

| eh Page, Why went you not with maſter Doctor, 

"maid ? | ö | 
_ | Fent, You do amute het t hear the truth of it. 
You would have married her moſt ſhamefu)ly,: 
Where there was no proportion held in love. 

The truth is, ſhe and I, long ſince contracted, 

Are now ſo ſure that nothing can diflolve vs, 

Ford Stand not amas'd 1 here 1s no remedy om 
In love, the heavens theinſelves do guide the fate j 
Moneys buys lands, and wives are ſold by fate, 

Fal. I am glad, though you have ta'en n 
and to firike at me, that your arrow hath glane'd, 

Page. wy * remedy ? Fenton, heaven give 

| knee yo 
What cannot be Weben , muſt be embrac'd. | 
Ful, When night»dogs run, all forts of deer ane 


chac'd, 
Mr. — I will muſe no further. Mae 
| enton 
Heaven glue "y many, many Merry days 
Goud ky z let us overy one go home, 
Aud laugh this (pert o'er by a country fire 
Bir Joby and all. | | 
Ne Brogk pou yin heed Ned bak whe 
MANEF Brook | 0 * 
For he, te n me _ 105 Ford, Y 


